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CHAPTER I. 



JL HUS again fome little flegree òf 
tranquillity reìgned over the filiali re- 
itiains of St. Auliìgny's family. Father 
Jerome was almott conftdntly with them. 
St. Aubigny could not yét T^ring Tììmfelf 
io refleft with compòfure on tlie deaths 
of his children. Clara knew it j for a 
little dog, the favouritc of Eleanor, haà 
found its way from the cottage to whìch 
ìt had been fent, and leaped deiightèd 
on St. Aubigny. She faw the tears run 
down his cheeks. ** It is Eleanor's poor 
voL. II. B Fidelle/' 



Fidelk,*' fiud Clara. As (he caught him 
up, and ran out with him, fhe was met 
by Diego: " lam glad, fignora," faid he, 
*^ to think poor Fidelle will bave a friend in 
you. I have hàd him home fometimes 
of an evening to comfort me ; and when 
he hears the ftorms he remembers he ufed 
to go out on fuch nights with bis miftreft, 
and he wines fo piteoufly, as if he would 
goand bring her home^ — butftie can never 
come back again. Ah, it Teen?s but a 
day, fipce I faw you ali merry together ! 
but it pleafes God that the buds fhould 
be broken, and the flowers left to wither 
on the ftem. It is ali fo fudden, 1 can 
hardly think it true ; and often ftart as I 
open the little parlour door, to fee nobody 
but you and my mafter. It is naturai to 
love what belonged to thofe we have loft, 
and ì hope it is not wicked tolove Fidelle 
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fo much as Ido." *^ Na, fiirely,'* faidCIart i 
" man might lèarn leffons of fìdelity and 
gratitude from this faithful race, They, 
regardlefs of toil and hunger, foUow their 
maftcr through the rough roads of ad- 

verfity ; and he often weeps to think his 

.' • '"..■- ik 

dog is the only friend misfortune hàs left 

tìim/' Clara, accompanied by Fidelle, 

* • ■ 

for fhe had now nò òther companion, 
wouid wander in thè foreft, or linger near 
the grave of Eleanor: fhe thpught of her 
melancholy exit, and dedìcated the fol* 
lowing fonnet to her memory : 

Daughtcr of forrow, now thy weaiy head 
Has found its refi : the florm of life ìs pad ; 

And tiovtr unheard by thec aroundthy bed 
Howls uarcprov'd the piercing northern blaft. 

That kì'ndred virtue, which approving vicwM 

Thy life, her awn beft attributes difcldfe; 
Fcels the ftéfn feiitence of her law filbdu'd, 
r And drc^sthcteamf. pityott' thy Jwdcs. v 
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, ì iTThó* rìgid fternnéfs pafs unhecdcd by, 
:Or with rqjroach thy gentle ihade aflail $ 
Yet forrow here fhall bend with tearful tytt 
.And fwell with fadder fighs the evening gale : 

tReturning flight ftill hears thy Clara's moan^ 
'Who weeps.thy fulFerìngs, and'forgets her owiu 

iClara never vifited the.abode of death 

<wìthout thìnking of her beloved Alberti 

;and weeping hìs untimely fate. " Per- 

haps/' faid (he, " my poor Eleanor ìs now 

with thofc departed yauths, and they are 

pitying the fufferings of thcir lefs happy 

Clara. But.did not my Eleanor fay, with 

;a prophetìc voice, flie might mcet me 

bere ? I will.come then at tbe lilenthour, 

when the fpirits of the dead are fuppofed 

ito be abifoad.'** Thcre was fomething 

.mournfuHy pleafing din obeying the folemn 

injunflions of fhe departed, .and (he was 

rdeter^mined to vi(it ^lone the grave x>£ 

Eleanor. 



Eleanor. But wben the time drew lìeàft 
(be felt her fpirits fall : fhe attempted to' 
reafon herfelf out of thofe fears in vairv: 
ihe fpoke of her intentions to Diego ; th^ 
fcrupulous attention he paid to the wifliqs 
of thofe who were no more,, determincd 
him to accompany hen He often ftarted 
at the fhadows the moon threw acrofe^ 
the path : the way to the Httle ohapel was 
overgrown with weeds and rank grafs.;, 
to avoid thefe, they paflféd by- thè churqh> 
Jhe door of vvbich was open. Diego told 
her it.waà often fo,, for the purpofe of 
airing it. ^^ Thenwhy- not gp through it? 
it is a nearer and a better way." Diego 
affented, and they entered. The moon 
threw her beams acrofs the aifle, and 
on the dufky faces of old monumentai 
figures, Diego, terrified at the gloomy 

B 3 filcnce. 



filence, entreated her to return ; bui 

Clara, on entering the facred pile, felt 

an enthufiafm that raifed her foul above 

Jts ufual tlmidity. She thought of the 

folemn fervide that had been performed 

there over the reli£l8 of her friend. Sht 

proceeded with firmnefs ; but at the en^ 

treaties of Diego, permitted him to wait 

for her in the porch. She Teached thè 

part that joinèd to the place of interment : 

ihe paufed ; a difmal (igh feemed to iflue 

Irom the dlftaiit grave: ùie looked to* 

vrards it. The old yew waved its branches 

in the air; a light glimmered round thè 

grave, and a human figure was bending 

over it. Clara recoUeòled the words of 

Eleanor, 'and my fpirit fhall linger near 

my grave ;* no, longer daring to doubt, 

but petrified with fear, (he was unable to 

move. 



move. The phantom appmached*^— (he 
funk to the ground, and it brufhed haftily 
hy her. In a few minutes (he again heard 
approaching fteps, and a voice caJling her 
hy name. Returning reafon tóld her it 
was the voice of Diego, and opened her 
eyes on a light that was carried hy Je-» 
rome» His looks were cairn and un« 
rufBedy but Diego^is wete pale and ghaft* 
ly : he begged her to let him kad feet 
frora that dreadful place, When they had 
feached home,, and Diego had (hiit the 
door, he told her that after he hid gòne 
back to the porch, he tried ta amufé 
himfelf by thinking of ali the ftories he 
had read or heard of about apparitions ;' 
ivhcn a figure of gigantic fize'ftalked by i 
him." *' I faw it," faid Clara ; " but it was 
the penllve iliade of ray beloved Eleanor." 

B 4 « No, 



"^■Ng, fignora, it was foftic angry ghoft»;; 
and it carried aiblazìng torch ; and yet it 
was juft Kke my poor old mafter, and it 
wore bis drefs too. l'have heard/ometimes 
thefe phantoma appear to warn us of 
death. I was forry to leave you, fignora, 
biit I. was .tao.xnuch frightened to ftay, fo 
1 rari home tpr tbre good father here, as 
ipkits c.anhave no powex over holy men.'* 
«JOajjghler/' faid Father Jerome^ " let ma 
i^e^rnci more of tbefe nightly alarmsi hut 
ibft figure,^ I dare fay, was really St, Au^ 
bigiiy,'who, to be unobrerved-atthis fecret 
h0ur,^retiresjQ.weep Qvex, the grave of hiSf 
Qhild/' ^' Holy fjitheT,!'faid Diego, ^'that 
caijnot be, for he. neyer talks about.her >. 
^nd even in the day-time, ,if he walks out, 
h? never goes that way/* "Fox which rea- 
fon," faid Jerome, "Jam ftill moreinclìned 
to belle ve it." Clara thought thefai3fie,and 

they 
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they both agreed as to the neceffity of re^" 
moving St. Aubigny fòr a time from thiV 
fpot; and Jerome promiféd he would the* 
next day try tò prevali on him to retire to 
a monaftery, and allow Clara to take thè' 
veiL To afBft him in this purpofc, he 
would cali in the Bàron de Clifford ; " he 
h^s done thy unclé fome fervices, which," 
faid Fathcr Jerome, ** hare given bim a 
kind of influence over him." Giara dì{* 
lìked the idea of confù^ting^the baron o» fo ^ 
delicate a fobjeft; but bis manners were 
much alteredbythedeath of Albert, and^ 
the bafe conduft of Count Roderigo, wha • 
now never camen<jar him, but affociated 
with the vileft of mankind; But it was 
fuppofed he was kept from a fortune now 
bis due, as avarice was a flrong feature 

B 5 in 
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in the chara^er ot the baron. The idea 
of being a nun, and bidding an eternai 
fjarcwel tp the world, wouid haVe been 

Qnce dreadful things to Clara St. Au- 
bigny. Tbey were now the objcfts of 
her choice : the world had nothing left for 
her^ death had deprived her of ali her 

friends, Su Aubigny excepted; and he 
was tottering on the grave. 
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CHAPTER IL 
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X HE evcning came^ and the barpn aind- 
Jerome had been for two hours flaiit up 
with St. Au^igny. Clara received a 
fummon» t<> join theiit : fflic ^obeyed it 

with aliacrity;^tid as flie berrt htìr knee tò»' 

». 

St. Aubigny, ilie afked when herlife of re- 
h'giofi muft begip l ^ My child," faid he^ 
** it muft potbe. I m^de a vow ne ver to Jet 
thee.take the veiL" "And whp had aright 
to extort that vow?" faid Clara. ** Thy pa^ 
rents," anfwered he. " And one of thofe, 
faidC^ra, '* wsls thy. brpthert" " No, my 
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Clara, thou art a ftranger to my blóod/*^" 
**Aftranger ! Holy Fathjerl what canft thou :: 
mean ?" '^ Repofe thyfelf, and liften* to my 
tale wìth calmnefs, Thou haft heard me- 
fay L was a foldier : ojice at midnight, . 
\^h.en< J was returning to my quarters, I' 
was fei2ed, blindfolded, and carried into , 
a;, ftrange houfe. When the bandage 
"was taken from my eyes, I found myfelf\ 
ia a room with three or four -people, A • 
lady in a longcloak and a mafk' took you^ 
fKom a bed^ andgave you iiito my hands^ 
with a ftrong injuaftionto préferve you, 
and pafs you on. the world a&a relattioh of - 
mine, tillyour^real parents^ fliouldt:feiin 
you». A fum bf money and fome jèwel& 
were giyen with you — ' And I charge ' 
you,' faid the lady, * by alP the facred ' 
VOTO of ^ our holy religioni to' guard -this* 
•^ ^ '- - child : 



ohild'as the precious reli£l of a no- 
blfr family, who will one day claiiiu , 
ber at your hands.- Bùt ftiòuld death^ 
deprive ber of her friends, you muft' 
fwcar never to let threats or entreatiesi 
prevail on you to lethertake the veiK 
Tbis vow made» you will'be fufFered to^ 
départ/ l'bènt my knees, and callèd' 
Heaven to witneft that I' wouid moft' 
religioufly keep it. To the care of my 
wif« I committed you ; and we- foon after *• 
returned toour native land» My own= 
mournfpLtale thou baft often beard : and** 
but for tby fake, my Clara, I would retirc 
to amonaftery, . and end tbere my days of 
mifery/' " NoWj'* feid the baron-, without 
regardiDg the tears that flowed from her 
eyes— " and now» fair orphan, my tale• 
bi^gins••.The. BaroHiMoutalt was the bro-^ 

ther: 
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t6er of my wife 5 he lored iàn orpfaafi 
jbréd up by bis mother, póor,. but lovely^ 
and not mean born. Thè young: lord 
was fent to the vrars> wkh ofdesa tathink 
no more o£ Ad^laide^ wha was. to bave 

f 

been fexxt to a convent > h\A flie follòwed 
ber lover, whokcpt herfaprivately,^that 
nobody knew ber* retreat. There ffie be- 
came a mother;. you are ber child, and 
was by ber delivered to the gpod Father 
SN Aubiguy^ The deatb of the Baron 
Montak'a mother happening^ at this time>. 
be was reealled home^ and being takea 
ili, he fent for me^ and difclefed the fé- 
cret; promifingj in cafe of bis recovery^ 
to become the hufband of AdeljiJde. A 
report was now circulated, that St. Au- 
bigny, and ali bis family, bad perlibed : 
news alfo arrived of tfce» death of Ade- 
laide. 



laide. The baron was finking under t^e^ 
troubles, when bis death was accelerated 
by the drcadful accidentof hiscaftletaking, 
fire; and he was fuffocatedbefore any àflift- 
aiK:e could reach hira.''^ " Miferable pair!** 
faid Clara i "lam nowpaying the forfei ture 
of your crime. Deprived in an inflant of 
the only being who on eàrth I could cali; 
ray friend, I am ta become a poor deferted 
outcaft, without a place of reft where I 
can lay my weary head.'*^ ^' O, my Clara !" 
exclaimed Su Aubìgny, *^ I never will for- 
fake thee; thou fhalt ftill be to me a 
child." " It muli not be/' faid the baron; 
" for though the child of difgrace and mif-^ 
fortune, (he is ftill the niece of my be- 
loved wife ; and as fuch, (hall find her 
home in my houfe/* '* No, my lord,'' faid 
Clara^ ''let me not bring Qiame on a noble 

family ; 



fàmily ; lét me be the poor wandérer na- 
ture defigned me." " Pardon me, my" 
lord/' faid Father Jerome, " if lafkKow 
the Baron Montali, whofé foul was the 
refidence of humanlty, could be brought' 
to feduce and defert that orphan, whofe 
virtues he refpefted, and who fled ta his 
love for proteftion ?'* ' " Love,'* replied the 
barone h'urt^at hìs queftion, " perverts 
and leads into error many a worthy 
heart." " Not," faìd Father Jerome, 

■ _ 

" fuch hearts as the Bàron Montalt^s, 
glowing with fentiments of the niceft ho- 
nouT. I knew the youffg lord well, and 
bave often wept at- his extraordihary 
fate." The baron replied not, and Je- 
rome took the band of Clara, and led her 
from the room. It was fettled that her 
birtb fliould ftill be concealed, that fhe 

Ihould- 
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fliould retire to the baron's caftfe, andl 
St, Aubigny be removed to the monaftery, 
Clara hcard thìs arrangement with a prò 
phetic kind of dread, and flie fliuddercd 
to think into what hands fhe was now to 
be placed; The carriage was to come for 
her the next evening, and flie entered, as 
flie felt for the laft time^ the chamber of 
St. Aubigny. He had ali day been un* 
ufually weak^ and ftill refted on a couch ; 
his countenance was pale and. agitated^;. 
tiearhim ftòod hi» two oìd férvants : be 
held oHt his band to Clarai feebly grafped 
it, tried to fpeak, but the words died oa 
his quiverìng HpSé Jerome faw bimovcr* 
come with grief; he. knewthe only re-* 
medy ; he made a fign to them to kneeli 
and began a prayer in a lo w and folemn 
voice. The heart of St Aubigny afcended 

to> 
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to heaven with it, and a beam of celeftial 
irightnefs gleamed on his^alKd face.— 
The prajfer was ended, and St. Aubignyt 
in a hollow and broken voice, folicited 
Heaven to forgive the fins, and receive the 
prayers of a poor broken^^hearted old manr 
he fpoke of thofe who have no friends^ 
and begged proteftion for the orpba» 
Clara. She wouid bave fpoken^ had not 
ber loud fobs prevented ber i Jerome iaw 
the neceffity of tbeir parting> and drew 
ber.froni^ the room..' St. Aubìgny thsew 
bifi eye$ after her> ftrained them for an« 
otber look^ and burft into tears. Clara 
thrcw berfelf into the carriage tb^t wàs 
fent for ber, and Jerome accomp^nied 
ber to the caftle. The barca was alone» 
«nd received her with tendernefs* Unable 

to fee company» ibe was fufFered to retire 

■> ' 

to 
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to her own room, which was eleganti/ 
fitted up in the modem part of the calile. 
She regarded ìts fplendour with a figh ;— • 
for howgladly would (he bave eXchanged 
it for her own humble room at St. Aubig»- 
iiy*s I — and when (he arofe in the mornhig,. 
inftead of viewing the cultivated beauty 
^roundj (he caft her eyes towards the 
little chureh of St. Maurice, whofe top> 
tìpped with the rifing fun, was fcarcely 
ViGble, She received a fummons to break- 
fsifty and would bave fent an excufe, but 
ìrecoIIè£ting flie was now indeed a de» 
pendant» ihe joined the baron. Lady 
Maud» and Bertram : the former was iti 
high fpirits, and bis gaìety ili accordcd 
with the forrow he had pretended to feel 
for poor St. Aublgny. Lady Maud treat- 
ed her with a conftrained civility in the 

prefence 
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prefence of the baron, but the moment 
he left them, fhe threw out the moft bit- 
ter inveftives on her paft and prefent 
fituatiòn» Clara's fpirit was broken, and 
fhe burft lato tears', and left the room. 
She ftrolled on the ramparts, where fhe 
met a foldier^ as the baron had always 
fome in his caftle. The man bowed. to 
her as he paffed, and fhe- heard him ex* 
claim, " Pòor vi£lim r* flie knew him to 
be Baptift who had becn once a ferr 
vant to Albert. He knew her. lofs ; but 
why cali her a viQimr. She was tempted 
to cali him backj butat lengthdetermined 
to think.no more of it. The baron now 
joined her, accompanied. her round the 
gardens, and pointed out their beauties 
with a tafte ali bis ovvn ; but Clara 
thought flie knew bis heart, and liked not 

the.' 
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the raan, yet was obliged to conceal Tier 
fentitnents. She again begged to be per- 
mitted to retire to a convent: •* Remem- 
ber/' faid he» " the folemn oath of St, 
Aubigny-'" '' Ought it fo ftriaiy to be 
regarded, xny lord/* faid Clara, " fince 
flie who forced it is gone to the (hades of 
death, and there funk ali the fchemes 
ambition planned fprher unfortunate but 
innocent child? The partner ofher crime 
is alfo gone : let not, then, the daughter 
live a perpetuai ilain on a noble family,; 
but be hid within a convent's walls.'* " It 
muli not be/' sfaid the baron : " mention 
not thy unhappy parents, 'but let me ftill 
fuppofe thee the niece of St. Aubìgny/* 
A week pafled away heavily, and Clara 
'^faw without onc pleafuràble emotion the 

.grandeur 



23 

grandem that furrounded her. Her apart- 
ment was. decorated with ali that iafter 
cauld fupply, and a clofet was fitfed up: 
with her favourite authorsé Her harp^ 
her drawings, and even her little Fan-», 
chon, was fent for, who was the daughter 
ùf Margaret, and Clara found nothing 
tended fp much to comfort her as inftruSt- 
ing this poor little girl. Clara had always 
been remarkably fond of children, but of 
this girl in particular. She foothed her 
agitated fpirits by compofing .thefollowing . 
lines: 

Childhood^ I love to tnark thy chenib fmile, 
' Thy fpring elailic, and thy bufy pace, 
Anxious the painted infeél to beguile> 

With fear, hope, tranfport^ piftured on thy face» 

And if thou fee'ft a parent's glideniag eye, 
Lifping wilt ade to kifs away her pain,^ 

Let fall a tricklìng tear, thoir know'ft nor why, 
Then hie thee joyous to thy fports again. 

Ah, 



«3 

Ah» whb wouM check the raptures of th/m!nd ' 

With ferious waroing of thy future doom ! . 
Round infantbrows a wreath of cyprefs bind, 
'■ And tear youth's flow'rets in their eariieft bloom !] 

Téw are the rofes that life's ève adorn | 

Noon blights the buds that opened wiih the moro^ 

The baron was always polite, and even 
friendly, but ber unhappinefs was not 
Jeffened. Ali ber requefts to fee St. Au- 
bigny again were civilly, but firmly de- 
tiied. *^ At lengtb,*' faid the baron, one 
day, taking ber band, " it is time thy 
tboughts (hould turn from St. Aubigny^ 
and furely thou fliouldeft rejoice, if deatb, 
like a comforting friend, fbould take a 
man fo pious, yet fo wretched/' *^ 1 know 
ìt, my lord," flie repliedj " but my 
felfilb heart cannot bear to lofe its only 
friend/' " Only friend! Ungrateful girl !'• 
faid he. " Cali me not fo,*' faid the 

weeping 
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^weeping Clara s " but forrow has bròkeR 
my fpirits, and made me regardiefs of 
words i and I think I could learn to re«- 
joice, ìf Heaven would take tó its reft its 
bcftof fervants, the faultléfs St. Aubigny. 
For while he lìves, he lives to fufFer : it 
ìs that thoughf Which màkes me wretch- 
ed." ^^ Then forrow is at an end/' faid 
the baron, " for I Ihave feen him breathe 
hislàft.'* " Then Heaven," faid Clara, 
" Tias gàined a faint, and earth has loft 

« 

its brighteft ornamenta' The baron faw 
flie wiftied to be alone, and left her ^ but 
wben fhe met him an hour afterwards, fhe 
' ^was cairn : yet in her heart flie doubly félt 
the mifery of her friendlefs fituation .5 and 
in the folitude of her chamber wept un- 
interrupted the fate of St. Aubigny. 
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CHAPTER III. 



A THOUGHT darted now into hét 
mìnd that St.-Aubigny was not dead-j 
thatrit was a fcheme of the baron's to pre- 
vènt hér leavìng the caftle j and flie was 
detérmined fo requeft that Diego might 
be fent for. She mentioned her w4(h to 
the baron ; and the readtnefs with whieh 
he granted it convinced her that hcr 
hopes- were without Foundation, She now 
tried to recolleft ali fhe had to fay to 
Diego, as poffibly fhe might fee him no 
more ; as age and forrow had neafly 
brought him to the grave, which had 
fwallowed ali her friends. In retracing 
them, fhe thought of fhe paper Henry 
voL. II. e faid 
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faid he would leave at the «onvent of Sr. 
Agatha, and (be reproaphed herfelf for 
havìng fo long negleéled it, Diego carne 
in the evening, and flie w^s pleafed te 
^fee him look fo conrpofcd; heeven fur- 
•veyed the apartment wirti a look of plea« 
Ture, when he found it wasdara-s : but 
ìt was checked by à figh, and followed by 
a tear, when he faw her pale emaciated 
<:ountenance. " Ah, (ignora," cried he, 
drawing bis band acrofshìs eyes, " I don^ 
like thìs room, fine as it is, half fo well a« 
our little parlour at home, wbere I ufed 
to bar the fhutters clofe, put the largeft 
log« on the fire, and fweep up the 
hearth ; and you ufed to draw round, 
iivhen the wind howled,and the rain pat- 
tered on the roof ^ and poor mailer would 
move bis arm-ohair to Jet old Carlo come 

• by. 
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by, though he rùbbed bis wet cóal s^gainft 
bis legs ; add then Catberine anc} I would 
xall in a póor neighbour, aìid over a cuf> 
ctf wàfm fpiced wine, I ufed to teli tbem 
^f my foldier days.^' " Enough, iriy good 
Diego ! O fpare ihy bleéding hedrt, thte 
^remembratice òf thófe times! Butfpeak 
of my more than fafher— fpeak òf St. 
Aubigny. O teli me, was bis departure 
«aryP-i^id be not fpeak of me? — did 
be not wifli -to fee me ?*' '^ O yes, 
fignorà; and pìned fo when you werit 
away! — but I coniforted him as well as 
I could." Clara tben afked him what 
^óuld become of bim^ If he would ftav 
and live there, ihe would requeft it of 
*the bàrón. He ftarted at the propofal, 
and faid, ** he could not live there for ali 
•hs^riches," " What are thy reafons?" faid 

G 2 Clara, 
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tJlara- *' O nothing, only it is a large difr 

nial,place ^and Father Jerome fays I ihaH 

fìày at the monaftery, and he will take- 

care of .old Catherine/* *^ It Is well>'* 

^aid Clara ; " may bleffinga attend the 

ho)y fathen • But wilt thou, Diego, do me 

a laft -kind office ?«— Will tby .a^ed limbs 

fupport thee to.the convciit of St, Aga- 

•tha ?" " Ah no, fignora, I fear they will 

'inot; but pray do not think of a con- 

vent. Again, remember the prorfiife yòu 

^made." " JMy good Diego, I do noi 

jnean to oppofe the will of thofe who.ftill 

-detain.me in the world: but thou muft. 

^remember the good Father Nicholas i 

with him .Henry left a paper, which he 

faid would clear bis innocence ; and in 

cafe of his death, but on no other ac- 

rfcount, it -was to be delivered, to me. The 

fatai 
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fatai event hàs happened — poor- Henry li 
r\o more.; and that papen he faid, would 
^lear his fame to the world." " Did 

« 

he ?" faid Diego, with eagernefi ; ^^ I . 
will go this moment, then, and fetchr it.'' 
" But^'' faid Clara, « thou haft juft told;. 
me thou wert not capable of fuch a jour- 
ney.'* " Ah, fignora^" faid the honeft ^ 
fellow, " I forgot it was fuch a little 
way/' « Little way!" faid Clara, " why 
it is a journey o£ fome days/V " But it is 
rare weather, and I know a neighbouc 
who is gping that way; fo I will fet out 
with the. dawn." **"Go. then," faid Clara ; 
** and good luckattend thee. iVillcount 
the hours till thy return : and be fure 
thou delivereft the paper into no hanàs 
but mine." *^ I will not, (ignora:" and, 
impatient to be gone, he took a hady 

e 3 leave* 
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leave. Nothing partieular occurred to 
Giara during the week of Diego's ab-. 
fence; but (he grew impatìent for bis 
return, as by this means (he hoped to 
lei Fath^r Nicholas know her prefent: 
fituation^ The day was now cloCng, and ; 
a gJoomy èvening had thrown over ìé^ 
a fhade that accorded with the penfive 
tnindof Giara;.: (he, took ber uftial walk. 
round the ramparts, and Wandered tó the 
uorthern wing of the caftle. It had beeiiV 
long negledled, and pàrt of it had fallen 
to ruìns. Sbe elìmbed over the heaps of 
rubbìftì ; no foot but ber own feèmed to, 
bave be^n tbere for many years, yet the 
upper part was ftrong and in good re- 
paìn Sbe reached a window ftrongly 
barred, and was furprifed to fee in this. 
diftant part of the caftle a room that, 

feemed 
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feemed:"to have been recentìy inhabited< 
for Tome books were fcattered about, aixd 
a crucifix flood on a table. She held by 
the bars of the window y the door of the 
n>om opened, and a woman entered with 
a long black: veiJ, which^ on throwing 
back,.difcovered a^- face fo pale and thin^ 
as no loBger to appear huoian. She 
flurieked>. fpread ber arms, and ran to- 
wards the window. Clara fbrunk^ unabie 
longer to fupport herfelf j and fhehurried 
over therubbifli, and ran to the habitable 
part of the caftle. She leant againft the 
Wall to recover ber breath. A voice- 
called to ber ; a man approached, and at: 

* I t 

kngth fhe faw it was Baptìft. 

** Why are you fo frightened, lady ?'* 
&ìd he : " ali bere- are not your enemies. 

e 4 Old 
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Old Diego wants to fee you, and Icame*- 
after you; but I couM not bave gone- 
mucb fartber, for beyond tbat corner is- 
tbe north wing of tbe caftle.'* "And I 
bave been there/* faid Clara. " Been at^ 
tbe nOrth wing,^ fignora ! How could^ 
you go tbere^ and wbat dijd you fee?*' 
Wbat ftfould I fte?'* afked Clara, 
Wby, it is baunted ; and tbey do fa/ 
ftrànge, tbings bave b^endpn? tbere ; but 
iny lord is nb'bad maflrer ,to.ine-^I*lI fay* 
Hotblng ; bufc onc.of my comrades beard' 

anoife ^morig tbe ruins, and' lo'bkìng up, 

■ • i . ' ■ ' . , . . • 

«--'•il w 

faw a tali woman covered wjtJi,a veil. '— . 
« OGod !" fai<Ì Clara, " I alfofawher." 

• 1 ... " 

" Wby then, lady, let mp cali my lord; 
for .b9 will believe you.*' " Qq," feid 
Clara, and leant over tbe ramparts ; tben 
Ibipking bow n^ean (he muft appear in tbe 

eyes . 



ss 

eyes of the baron by making a feryanfr 
the confidant of her childifh fqar|, fhe 
ealled hini back, and tried to convinct}^ 
him the perfora ftie had feen wa& ox}ly a 
fervant of the houfe. Baptift fliook his 
head, and then tpok her to the placa 
where Diego waited for her, for he would 
not come within the walls. " Ah,- Cg- 
nora^'* faid he, in a 4:Qne of the deepeft 
anguifli, " I bave had anotharpiteous bad 
journey, and ali to no purpofe : Eather 
Nicholas vifitedapoor man that was^pufe 
on fliore,2wid fiippofedtahave the piagne ; 
he caught it* and died ; aiid.aH hi&'par 
pQrs,,and every thing>,wasbùrnt by-order 
of the lady abbefs, .who fends y^ox her 
bleffings, .and ofFers you a home in her 
convent.'*. " 1 wilL accegt it," faid 
Gtara»- [^ Do^ niydfiar-ladyr-rda^c? and 

e j; leavc 
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Ifeave this Wicked caftle." " Why dòft' 
ttitìu cali it wickcd caftle, Diego ?'* faidt 
©làfàr ** I dotft know why, but^ old: 
ihB&ei ufed to fayy greàt folks had more 
téihptation td bébad, than poor one,s ; but ^ 
1 dón't know how tbat can be. TJhe ba- 
rda has béen a hard man; but he wasn 
good to mafler; and he is good to you,.fig-^ 
nora, and kce^a yoU like a lady. So you « 
had bettervRay where yoitare; and ìf any 
thinglhould hapipen,come to St. Benedir, . 
in the foretti But>"faki the bldman, " itis . 
iatej and Imuftgo; thùttwilt ftay and fieep 
iat the caftle. Liliali go-fo Margfiret's cot- 
tage,"' continued he. " God blefs you, my 
^ar lady, and fendus bettef daysP' "The 
hòly Mother preferve thee !" faid Clara ; : 
^ aiid waving her band, turned into the 
houfe with an almoft burftinghéart. Shé 

fent. 
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tént excufes for not appearing at fap^ 
per; and taking a lamp, went tp her 
chamber^ She thcmght of the figure ia- 
tbe north wiQg, and felt even the com- 
pany of'Fancbon as a kiiKl of prote£lion* 
The next moming flie found only the ba- 
Ti^n in the breakfaft-room : he told her 
Lady .Maufd was gone out, and mìght- 
not return tiU the next eveiiing. Clara^ 
was Ikirprifed, but not concerned at her 
abfence, and wUh little Fanchon wallced ^ 
to the adjoming • hamlat. The conde»- 
fcendmg kìndnefs of Clara rendéred her 
prefence alway^ welcome to tlie poor 
people ; buty unhappy herfelf, (he tafted- 
not the Joy of others, and flie returned 
again to the calile. She fupped alone 
with the baton y bis behaviour was kind 
and tender^ The next day Bertram re- - 

c^6 turned. 
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turne4>, and bfought t^ord thàt Lady 
Maud was gone to ber own houfe, and 
would not again return to the caftle. The 
aftoniflied Clara afloedwben ftie was to 
foUow. " <Never,'' replied thé>aron. ^' I 
thought, my lord, it was under the fano 
tionof LadyiMaud's refidence with you 
that I formed a part.of yourfamily, and 
when fhe left it, I alfo was to go with 
h^r.*' "I love thee too well, niy Clara, 
talet tb€§. fubmit to ber tyranny; It is 
jtrue L promifèd- this . to St. Aubigny, but 
iU: the benevolence of the benefaftor, pert 
haps l feel fomething of tb^ paffion of th^ 
lovej. What fay you to-this, Father Bert 
iram ?" " Your .lordfliip's a£\ipns,'* rer 
plied he, ..." muli be praiftai-wortby, .iince 

- * 

you bave atheart the goodof thÌ€ poor 
gi.r],, who, as the childof your Qhajrjty, wiU 

be 



87 

he gratefùl for k.'* " But thàt child of 
eharity/* faid Clara, rifing, '^ can find 
an afylum, where neittier vice nor hypo- 
crify fhall dare to infult her.'* Clara re- 
tired to her own roqm, and wept away 
the night;- 
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CHAITER IV; 




ITHOUT coming to anjr déter- 
mination how to a£t^ one thìng 'was cer- 
tain, that (he muft léave the caftie. The 
convent of St. Agatha occurred to her;. 
but how could (he get there ? She refolved 
to try to win by every argument in her 
power the baron*s confent to this ftep ; 
but would he, who hàd infulted her with < 
bis love, regard the reqij'eft ? Perhapshe 
had fpoken in the gaiety of bis heart, and ^ 
had not ferioufly any iH ìntention. She 
was forry to bave fpaken with fuch 
warmth. In the morning (he arofe, and 
tookher ufual wàlk, On her return (he 

met 
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mrt Bèrtram. ^ Blefs you, dàughter/' h'e - 
feid, " thy virtues bave found the way to^ 
my heart I will be thy friend." ** Thou , 
my friend !'* faid fhe, and left him witb a 
ftnile of contempt. If ^ her beart fmote 
ber witb ìngratitude towards the baron,.. 
Ihe felt no kind of remorfe for ber con- 
du£t to Bertram : ber diìlike to bìm^was ' 
uniform and unvaried. Clara obeyed the- 
fammons to dinner, and witb a faltering 
voice attempted an apology. The baron . 
prevented ber by taking ber band, and': 
léadìng ber^to the table. » 

When the fervants were gene, the 
baroa fpoke of Lady Maud, wbofe bad 
temper'made it impoffibie for him to live 
longer witb ber ^ but ktiowing the deli- 
cacy of Clara's mind, he bad procured^ 

her 
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hèr a cortipanion, who had become aTay 
filler at a convent ; had left it to pay the^ 
laft dutiesto a paren^, andnvas returning 
tò it again ; bùt who had bèen prevailed 
on, at leaft for a time, to become the com-t 
panion of Clara, She thanked him for 
thetrouble he had takèn, which fhe hiiited 
might bave béen faved by herfelf be-* 
coming one of the fifterhood, A fbade of 
difcontent paffing over the face of the 
baron, fhe changed the fubjeft, and at 
night retired to ber room with more com-^ 
pofure than (he had fek for-fcwne time^ 
for by choofing ber fuch ia eompanion, the 
baron fhe thought could'have np bad de- 
figns. ^ Sheprepared therefore with plea- 
fure for the arrivai of Sifter Térefa': flie 
fancied Tièr young and ihterefting, and 
recoUeOing thé^motivè that brought-her 

back 
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biack to the world, Àie fuppofed their tem- 
persalike,and thought with pleafurè of the* 
pehfive walks they fliould take together. 

At length the day arrlved, and Xlara: 
haftened to meet her in the hall. She 
wasneither young> intereftiiig, nor lovelyj 
and the plain blackdrefs of the ordér did 
tìot contribute to remove the awkwardAefs 

r 

óf her tali Jean figure. Glòomy devotion,* 
and peeviifli dìfcontenty were exprefled in 
her large grey eyes.. Clara Ihrunk' fròm 
hér, but thetbàron, pretending net to fee 
it> took her band, a»d led her^ to the 
ftranger- " Receive," faid be> "intoyour 
friendftiTp the worthy Sifter Terefa, a 
bright examplp of filial duty." The 
word reached the hesrt of Clara, and fliQ 
epaibr-^iced ber, if not with affefltion, a,t 

leaft 



lèaft with rcfpeft. Difappomtment, andi 
many fears to which fhe couid not give a* 
name, deprived her of refi ; and a few 
days conyinced her Ter^fa woùld neither 
be the compaxiion of ber walks nor her. 
ftudies; for thofe (he feemed.to^have no^ ^ 
tafte: butfhe bad done with this world», 
and paffed great.part.of the day in pri^ 
vate devotiané. The baran.perceived the: 
real fentiments of Clara^ and entrei^ed 
Terefà to lay afide the aufterities of ber 
rcligion, and enjoy fome of the fdeafurea. 
of life. ** For Signora St..Aubigny,'* faidi 
He,/* has met with forrovir> and requires. 
a chearful companion/*^ Terefa, fmiling, 
bowed aflent ; and Clara behdd with afto- 
mflbment howvfoori ber manners changedl 
to the ihoft unreffrained gaiety : ber black 
drefs was Ijiid afide, and ber tawdry cboice 

befpoke.' 
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befpoke the vulgarity of ber mind. la 
the luxuries of the table (he indulged 
herfelf without refiraiiit. Clara beheld 
this transformation with difguft. " If/*^ 
faid fhe, " asit really feems> this prefent 
Gondufl: i$ naturai to ber, how bypo» 
criticai were ber former manners ! and if 
the contrary, how mean thus to degrade 
herfelf in compliance with the humours, 
of a man fhe ought to defpife!'* but thcre 
were times.when Térefa could be left 
difpleafing, She beheld the talenta of 
Clara with deference and refpeél, and be- 
ftowed on thcm the higheft encomium, 
€lara*s, though a fenfible, was a vain, 
beart, and glowed at the voice of praife*. 
Terefa alfo fpoke with warmth on the vir-^ 
tue of gratitude : Ihe had the greateft re-» 
fpe6l far holy men >and (he afTured Clara,, 

Bertrara* 
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Bèrtram Was of that number. But her 
good fenfe foon gained the viftory^ over, 
her > vanity, and (he thén faw both hers- 
and Bertram's chara£ter in a light that 
made ber Ihudder. Her darkeft furmifes. 
were foon confirmed- It was a fine even» - 
ing for the feafon, whea Clara extended 
her walktilUheinoqn.hadrifen. She.went 
to a favouritehermitage-which the baron^ 
in agocdhumoufjhad fitt^d up in her owa ^ 
tafte : as (he apprQ2^che4 it» flie; heard the 
found of. voices, ; fhe. paufed,^ and foon ■' 
diftingviibed-sthofe of Bertram aqd Tércr 
fà. No doubt remained o£ the nature 
pf the afljgnation : fhe turned away dif- 
gufted with fuch confummate hypocrifyj^ . 
and determined ta live no longer with 
fuch deteftible chara£lers. She haftened 
to thje barQn> and after rcpeatihg the dif- 

covery.. 
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fcoverylhe hàd made,-defired die might 
*find ianother companioni or another home^ 
^ot' doùbting but,nn fpite of the dark 
fHades ih his own charaéler, he would 
hear with abhorrence the vices pf thofe 
whopròfefs themfelves the fervants of the 
holy church. What then was her aftonifli- 
ment to ^hear^therr conduft, not merely 
•excufed, but applauded. " LifeV* faid 
-he, ". is defigned for enjoyment ^ and he 
is a fool, my Clara, who daflies the cup 
^f blifs from his Jips, .1 do not blame 
the paffion of Bertram ; -but that fuch 
an objeft (hould excite it ! — Her want cf 
rcharms fet off to greater advantage thy 
lattraQions.; and truft me, my adored 
.Clara—" " Take care, my lord," inter- 
rupted Clara, " hovv you proceed ; I 
diave Hill ali the pride and virtue, as yet 

uncon- 
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^tliicontatnhiated hy the vices of foxtt 
'caftle, where you Ihàll no longer dare tu 
detain me/' As (he went trembìing witk 
i^ge from the baron, ìhe mfct TereiTa. 
«« What ruffies fhy mind, niy Clara ? JLet 
mot human cares diftarb tliee, Teek thf 
comfort in our hdy TeKgion.'* " I can 
find comfort in my religioii/' feid" Giara, 
«* without requiring the aiffiftànee of a 
drunTcen priell, ór the privacy of an ber- 
mitage." She walked on, hàrdly knqw- 
ing where (he went : at length (he heard a 
voice càiling on ber in a mournful tone^ 
it was poor Fanchon. " Ah, ^fignora,** 
faid flie, ^ what is thè matter ? I was 
frightened to ^ay l^ myfelf, fo I went 
after you ; and I faw my lord, and I aiked 
him where yòu were : T)ut he did ntft 
fpeak, and | laid holdon bis coat; and he 

dafhed 
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€&flied me from him. Baptill ìieard tot 
Kiry, and tòld me where to find you.** 
^« My poor Tanchon," faid Clara, ^ we 
muli now feék another home.'' The wind 
Wew, and the ràìn began to Tali ; and 
<lhe moon was loft 'in clouds. Fanchon 
icrcamed wfth terror, and begged her to 
Teturn ; which, not knowing where to go, 
'fte did, and got to her own room un* 
'obferved. On the morrow, (he teceived 
no fummons to breatkfaft, but in the 
courfe oF a few hours had orders to 
attend the baron in hiis^ftudy, determined 
it fliould be for the laft tirae. Shewent,but 
•on finding only Bertram there, (he would 
have retreated ; but he told her, he was 
there by the order of the baroli, and beg- 
:ged to advife her bs a friend to refufe 

none 
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'fioixe of his requefts: ^^ ereryfih/Vhìe 
added, *^ committed on the fcore of gra- , 
titude, will be pardoned." Pefore Aie 
could reply, the baron entered, and Ber- 
tram retired. He oflfcred her, with a 
liberal haody ali thatwealth could fupply; 
but her firmnefs was unfliaken. He then 
told her, his fìrft bringing her to the 
caftle, and the manner in which (he had 
been treated, were ali preparations to the 
prefent propofals ; whlch, if ilie chofe to 
acc^pt, fhe would-reign-mìlìrefs there^ if 
net, fhe would remain in a fìtuation not 
fuperior to a domeftic, To ali which fhe 
gave her pofitive refufal, and retired, re-^ 
joicing in her independence of mind. She 
neither wifhed nor expe&ed to be fent 
for to dinner, and none, was brought hér 

to 
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to her rodm. In the evening, fhe grew 
faint for want of food, and Fanchon 
cried aloud. She fent her to the fervants 
for fomc, and fhe foon returned weeping» 
and bringing a little food and fome wine. 
" What is the mattar, my poor girl ?'* 
" O, fignora, let us leave this fine houfe, 
and go back to my mother's cottage. 
Every body is fo altered ! — ^The fervants 
hurried me out of their room, and bid me 
go and ftarve with my beggarly. mif- 
trefs." " Inhum,an wretches!'* cried 
Clara : " Ae baron fhall know this/' 
** He does know it, fignora; for when 
Baptift threatened to teli him of their 
behaviour, they faid, he ordered them 
not to wait on you. So Baptift gave 
me bis fupper, and faid he could do 
TOL. a. D without 
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witbout any." Clara forgot ber want 
of food, and her repugnance to fee 
the baron^ and haftened to the room 
where he was fitting with his frìends. 



éEAr 



5t 



te . 

■ . '• 
0' > 



> ' 



CHAPTER V. 



" 1 AM come, my lord," faid (Ile with 
fpirit, " to let you know with what info- 
lenceyour fervants have daredto treatyour 
name ; — they have prefumed to fay your 
lordfliip couid he fo mean as to vent your 
refentment on the little girl under my 
proteftion." " My people," anfwered he 
hàughtily, " obey my orders, and fo fhall' 
you : — let the brat be fent back to the 
ftrumpet, her mother; fhe fliall not agaìn 
fleep under my roof: go, and fee my 
commands e^tecuted ; — the poor who are 
fupported by the bounty of others, have 
no right to have dependants."» Clara faw 
the meannefs of this a£lion, and difdain- 

D 2 ' ing 



ing a reply, went to fend away the llttk 
comforter of her weary hours. She em* 
braced her, and promifed foon to foUow 
her s but none of the fervants would go 
with her : flie took her by the band, and 
walked on the ramparts, in hopes of fee- 
ing fome of the peafantry, who would 
take charge of her 5 but night was com- 
ing on, and nobody appeared. Baptift 
paffed her, flie thanked him for bis late 
civility, and told him her prefent diftrefs, 
which he immediately relieved by ofFer- 
ing himfelf to take the child. She com- 
mitted her to bis care, and retired to her 
folitai^ chamber ; and mufed on her 
alarming fituation. She had noW not 
even St. Aubigny left ; nobody remained 
but poor Diego, and him (he refolved to 
fend for, and fet out once more for the 

convent 



53 
convent of SU Agàtha. She k'neVv tn 

» 

reallty the baron had no right ito detàìii 
her, and (he determined in the nioVnirrg 
to write to him her intentions r'but^Wt 
name could fhe ufe? totbat of St. Aub?^rijr 
fhe had no right, and that of Montait'ftiè 
dared not affume. •' ' *' 

In the mornitìg Àie walkéd tb a iTttfó 
iarm-houfe, the miftrèfs^ òf which Kàd ial*- 
ways been civil to her, and thefé^ ffiè 
took her breakfaft 'of li^rown bpead mH 
milk ; fór nobody at Ùie calile £sismeivl 
to think of fending her foodr "When^flit^ 
returned, (he paffed throughthe hall: the 
door of a room was open, and- the*re fet 
the baron and bis two friends at break- 
faft. She paufed> and :the words (he at- 
tempted tofpeak, diqd oniher lips. ,.The 
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a4r of the morning had given to her pale 
,cheeks fome of their wonted bloom, and 

v 

Jier deep mourning drefs rendered her 
appearapce interefting and lovely. The 
l)aron furveyed her with a look of de- 
light ; but ali the relentment of bis foul 
filone in bis face, when in a firm voice 
flic told bim her fixed determination to 
Icave the boufe. / ** Do it at your perii," 
faid he : **. but for once I Wil còndefcend 
lo fl)ew yfiu^ my ligbt to preveiit you. 
iA& hOur héficé !>e iii ibd àudy> and it 
SiriUl» ejtpJained.toyoù:— and tbìs night 
full willrefign your apartment to Te- 
refa ; they are not propcr fqr one who 
holds in fucb contempt the elegances of 
life. ; Go, I bave notbing farther to fay 
tt> the baftard dependant of a parìfh* 
prieft." Clara would bave replìed^ but 

her 
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lier indignation was too great fbr utter- 
ance/ She fupported herfelf agaihft the 
Wall, and burft into tears: Baptifi was 
coming by with bis tnuiket iti bis band, 
wbicb be immediately put down, and re- 
fpeftfully defircd tbaf be might lead ber 
to ber room. " FfeUow,'* faid tbe baròn 
fternly, «* wbo art tbou ?" '' I àm tbè 
fervant, not tbe flave, of tbe Baron de 
CKfford," replied be. « Tbou art hh 
fuperior,".^5iid Clara, •• if tbou baft eitheJ 
juftice, virtue^ ór humanity." Aftoftiflied 
at tbe freedoin of ber fpeech, the barca 
}oft ali power to reply, and fuflfe>ed ber 
to depart witb ber htimble compatliom 
" I wifli I could farther ferve you, lady/* 
faìd Baptift; " but the baron is my màltei^ 
and it is my duty to be feitbfuL" "Thy 
fidclity defcrves a Getter émployer," faid 

o 4 Clara ; 
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CJara ; '< but I will not to try to corrupt 
it.'^ As foon as the perturbation of ber 
fpirits had fubfifded, (he went to Bertrara, 
who launched cut in the moft bitter in- 
veÉìives at ber behaviour that morning; 
Clara, with a confcious pride, that dif- 
dained tó bend to this mèan tool of the 
baron's, dèfired he wòuld pròc'ee.dto the 
fubjeft that brought her there, and in- 
forni her by what xìght the. barorf'de- 
tained her. " By that right," he faid, 
^^ wbich the great alwgys haye over the 
liberty of their.vaflals. My lord alfo re- 
ceivcd rfrom your friend St. Aubigny the 
power of qgmmanding your aftions." '*Im- 
poflìble!" faìd Clara, as (hetook the ofFered 
paper* in whìch, to Jber. furprife and con- 
fufion, ftie foupd St... Aubigny had ap- 
ppinted the good. Lord de Clifford, as he 

termed 
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termed hira, her guardìan, tiU the age of 
twenty-five ; and to ha ve the power òf 
preveliling her retiring to a cónvrenh 
*• Dear, -yenerable, liiìftaken : old man/' 
exclaiméd Clara, " thou little kiioweft 
the cónfequence of tby too eafy fiaitl^,: 
little didft thou know this fycoph^ntiithis 

infaraous lord, whò inAjlts thy .aflies> 
laughs at thy credulity, and p^rfecute* 
thy poor defencelefs Clara." S^ thei;i 
defired flie might be fliewn to her new 

, apartments, and that her food might be 
fent her. He told her (he might occupy 
thofe flie had till the evening, as 0ie muft 
wait on the baron. A woman-fervant, 

' whofe furly manners (he had often re- 
marked, brought her dinnér, and in the 
evening told her Bertram waited to take 
her to her new apartraent. Clara fol- ^ 

D 5 lowed 
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]owe4 h)tn along a gallqfy that raa 
through the habitable part of t^ ca^le ; 
Ihey defcended into a large damp hall» 
and then afcended another flight of fialrs: 
(he (huddered when (he faw it led to^ 
wardfi the north wing, and ihe thought 
Bertram turned round^ and looked at ber 
pale face with a malicious pleafure. The/ 
pafled tbrougb a long room^ where the 
dufk of the evenkig threw a gloom over 
the full-length piétures that hung againft 
the Wall. A warrìor of a noble counte* 
iiancc drew ber attentìon» and by it hung 
a complete fuit of armour» She paufed 
a moment to look at it. " It is," faid Ber- 
tram, " the armour and the portraìt of the 
Lord Montalt : it was hung bere at the 
requeft of the Lady de Clifford.'* Clara 
regarded with an awful fenfation this re^ 

femblance 
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fcmblancè of ah imfortunàté pàfent; but 
was hurried on by Bertram, whó opened 
a door into a long and narrow paffage, 
at the end of which Waà ber apartmént» 
It was cold and dreary: the painted Win- 
dows were nearly covcfed with ivy ; 
much of the glafs was broken ; the high- 
backed chaìrs» and the bed, were of rich, 
but tattered velvet ; à portrait of a wo- 
man hung by the béd-iide 5 before it 
flood a Velvet ftool, which feemed to 
bave been much wom, " Am I/* faid 
Clara, " to be left alone in this difmal 
place ?" " Certainly," replìed Bertram ; 
" who Wili day with you ? not a fervant 
in the family to pofl'efs the baron's riches 
woQld fleep in the north wing/' ** In 
the north wing ! O fpeak to the baron 
to take me frem this dreadful place.'* 

i>6 « Ah/* 
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J^ Ah/Vfaid he, with afnger,/* can fuch 
a heroine fear to meet the midnight 
fpeare?" ." I deferve this infult/* faid 
Clara, ** for my childilh fears : from the 
living I have much to dread i from the 
dead, nothing." 

It wàs a momentary courage ; for 
when (he looked round her apattmenli 
made ftill more difmal by the approach- 
ing fliades of night, her heart funk withio 
her. The ominous flirieks of the owls^ 
the difgufting fight of the bats that hung 
in clufters on the curtains^ long their 
reftipg-place, fiUed her with^orror, At 
length the fame fervant who h^ brought 
her dinner enterè^wilh her fupper and 
a lamp. " So," faid fhe, ^^ our.mafteris 
at length. eome to his right fenfés. Holy 

St. 
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5t. Peter ! what a fufs herewas abaift 
fine.rooxns and fine things, for a charìty 
girl ! — and then my lord to bring back bis 
old caft-ofF miftrefs, and make ber put on 
fuch fandìfied looks! but Terefa could 
not refrain from ber old tricks, and fo you 
found ber out : but you can watcb ber 
no more, my girl ; for to tbe north wing 
you are to be confined." Clara com- 

manded ber to quit tbe room, and when 

» 

left to berfelf, gave way to an agony of 
grìef, at ber deferted fituation -, and a 
murmur arofe in ber mind, tbat ali ber 
friends fbould réft in peace, and berfelf 
alone be expofed to every infult. Again 
fhe tbougbt of tbe myfterious inbabitant 
of tbe nortb wing : perhaps the ghaftly 
figure ftie bad feen was now nearher. Th 
wind, blowing tbrougb the broken wir 

dovy ; 
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dows, nearly extinguiflied her kmp: 
dreading to bc left without a light, v flic 
ftarted up, and placìng it in the chimney, 
ihe threw herfelf on the bed. In the 
paufes óf the wind, (he fanciéd flie héard 
^ groan near her ; the ftorm ceafed, and 
the moon arofe in ali its brightnefs*— - 

Again fhe heard a deep figh^ and haftily 
timing her head, faw a woman, with a 
Teli half thrown back, kneeling before the 
portrait. She flowly arofe, and walked 
IH3Und the bed, without feeming to know 
any-body vras there. She lifted up the 
tapeftry, and opening a private door dif- 
appeared* 
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CHAPTER VI. 



iVT'that infiant Clara caught a view of 
ber face^ and faw with unfpeakable hor« 
tot th? pale fpeftre that had beforefo 
terrified hen She had ftrength enough 
to Ihatch up the lamp in a great hurry, 
and immediately ran out of 'the room, the 
door of which was not locked» and haf« 
tened along the gallery ; but that door 
was locked» and the key was gone* 
Struck with horror at this difcovery, fhe 
threw ber eyes round in defpair^ and per* 
ceived another door 3 it was not faftened; 
aod after hurrying through feveral rooms, 
ihe found herfelf in the old armoury» 

where 
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where hardly a windo\y remained. Shc 
(huddered as fhe looked around, and fan* 
cied the grim vifages of the old warriors 
ftill frowned from their rufty armour. A 
gufi: of wind arofe ; the tattered banner» 
and thè plumed helmets waved in the 
blaft, and at the fame moment extin- 
guifhed her lamp. A kind of fuperna- 
turai courage fupported her, and fhe at 
length foand the door. The found of a 
diftant.ftep met hcr ear, and a light flafli- 
ed on the waìls. Terrifièd at the idea of 
again meeting the fpeélre, Ihejhrew her- 
felf behind fome old tapeftry that had 
fallen^ and wbich the fudden Ugbt had 
(hewn : — bnt it was Bertram who paflbd 
with a lamp, and before ilié could reeover 
from hèr furprìfe, and ^call to him, he 
<?gain difepìpeared. Shewamdéred for fo«ne 

time 
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time in* defpair, and at Jaft faw a ligbt 
Aline through the crevices of a door ; 
fhe opened it, not fcrupling at fuch a 
time to implore even the proteftion of 
Bertram : but he was gone : on the table 
iìood the lamp, whofe light had attra£led 
her ; it threw a faint gleam round the 
room, which Clara fancied (he had feen 
before. . She took up the light to exa- 
mine it, and walked flowly round it : 
at thp farther end, a figure lay éxtended 
Ott a couch; the black covering which 
<:onceaIed the* head and face> left her in 
doubt whether it was that of a living per- 
fon or not. She half raifed her band to 
lift up the covering, when it was inftantly 
thrown off, and the fpeflre again met 
her view. Starting up, and throwing its 
arms around her, it exclaimed, " Spirit of 

my 
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my departed lady, take, O take me wlth 
thee!'* 

Clara was again left in darknefs, for 
in her fright (he had let the lamp fall ; 
and haftily difengaging herfelf, flie ran 
round the room. At firft fhe feeraed pur- 
fued, fomething teli, a deep groan fuc- 
ceeded, and ali again was ftill as death ; 
a friendly gleam of the moon difcovered . 
the door to her, which the opened, and 
ran along the cortidoh On a fudden her 
flight was fufpended by a beap of rub- 
biih 3 (he paufed t;o confider what to dò^ 
when the loofe ftones on which fhe flood 
gave way, and fhe fell to a confìderable 
depth. Stunned by the violence of the 
fall, fhe lay for fome time infenfible, and 
was at length roufed by fomething cold 

as 
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as death touching ber arm; and the fmall 
light that now appeared fliewed her it 
was a large fnake, that had entwined it- 
felf around her. She tore it from her in 
a fit of phrenfy, and rufhing acrofs the 
vault, daflied her head againft a low iron 
grate, and the blood foUowed, which re- 
ìieved her, and enabled her in fome de- 

# 

gree to colle£t her fcattered thoughts. As 
flie grafped the iron bars, the air of the 
morning biéw frefh on her exhaufted 
framis : fhe faw, by the moiddering co£- 
fins and fcattered bones, that fhe was in 
the gloomy manfions of the dead, where 
inany a noifome reptile lived undifturbed. 
She had heard that this vault ]ed to 

others, below the ruined thapel, where 
ihe was certain of efcaping. She reached 
it in fafety 5 and as (he forced her way 

through 
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through the weeds and ivy that flopped 
up the entrance, the bìrds of night^ fcar- 
ed at the interruption of their lonely 
reign, fkw out in large numbers, ànd 
fcreamed round her head. With feeble 
fteps die reached a greve at fome diftance> 
where, reg^rdlefs of the rain that now 
began to fall, fhe threw herfelf on the 
ground, and laid: for fome time with a 
confufed recoUeftion of the paft. The 
voice of a hunter on the bill made her 
look up ; the fcene was familiàr to her, 
and fhe faw the path that led to St.Mau» 
Hce. - ^ y 

After pouring her orifons to Heaven 
for having protefted her through the pe- 
rils òf the night, flie proceeded on her 
way io Margafet's cottage. But already 
^ . was 
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Was its look of comfort gone : the pales. 
that furrounded the little garden were 
broken, and the (hrubs that Ihe had plant- 
ed there threw their neglefted branches 
acrofs the little path that led to the cot- 
tage ; the broken Windows were rudely 
mended with paper, and befpoke the pò- 
verty that was withìn. She opened the 
door, and a fcream from Margaret pro- 
claimed her furprife and Joy at the fight 
of Clara. She preffed the band of her. 
poor, but honeft friend, and dropt a tear 
as fhe looked on her meagre countenance, 
once glowing with health and comfort. , 
She found her with her ragged children 
hovering over a little fire ; fome weakly 
diluted tea, and a fmall pittance of coarfe 
bread,were on the table before her: a little 
boy that was lying oa the ground looked 

up. 
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up, and wdcomed her with a (mile bf 
tranfport, though the tears ftill huiig ori 
his check ; and little Franchon laid her 
arms on her lap, and afked her if fliè was 
xiot come ta fétch her back again to the 
calile, and if (he had not brought them 
fome nìce things in her pocket. ** My 
poor Fanchon," faid Clara, '* I bave no 
longer nice things to give, but am iome 
to filare thy mother's poverty." *5 And 
welcome (hall you be to me, my dear lady, 
as long as my poor hands fcan work for 
you i and that God who fent you to fuc- 
cour my orphans and their dying father, 
will gìve the means to fliow our grati- , 
tude. I am foriy, fignora," continued 
the honeft creature,^** that the baker for- 
got to cali yefterday ; but I will go to our 
neigbbours, vrho can rcfufe nothirig to 

their 
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theìr benrfaftrefs," And before Clara 
could prevent. ber, fbe was gone. " My 
poor mother forgets," faidFanchon," that 
the baker .did come yefterday, and be- 
caufe we had no money would leave us 
no more bread." Margaret returned de- 
lighted, with fome better bread, a little 
butter^ and a fmall bafket of fruit: flie 
wiped ber table, took down her beft tea- 
pot, and put her laft handful of wood on 
the fi^re ; when placing the little meal be- 
fore Clara, (he refufed to partake of it, 
protefting herfelf and children had had a 
very good breakfaft : but their frequent 
whifpcrings to their mother, whp in vain 
tried to, quiet them, and their halffup- 
preffed murmurs, convinced her of their 
ftarving condition; and, telling Margaret 
her heart was too full to eat, (he divided 

the 
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the food amòrig the children^ and the 
rain having fabfided> walked out among 
kàe cottages. 
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Clara ^ wi* co.ce™ a. =a«» 

tiòn wbich a fevr wèeks hàd made. The 
perfon who fupplìed the pkce of St. Au- 
bigny was in everjr refpeft his oppofite: 
no kind paftor now fpoke comfort io the 
dyìng peafanty no generous hand fuppHed 
the warit« of poverty and ficknefs 5 the 
fmall lot of ground that each poffeffed 
belonged to the bafon, who, at the en- 
treaties of St. Aubigny, had been induced 
to let thetn bave it at an eafy rent 5 but 
it was now raìfed;^ and the pooreft and 
oldeft tumed out ; and the land was let 
VOL. II. £ in 
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in larger lots, and thefc occupied by crea- 
turcs of the baron. 

i 

Clara now felt how mucb the manner« 
of the poor depend on the conduft of 
thcir fuperiors : (he returned with an 
adtiiag. heart to Margaret, and found httì 
weeping. "jl am grkved, fìgnora," faid 
flie, *^ to think 1 cannot better entertain 
you ; fickne^ has made me wéak, and I 
fear I cannot walk to the town to buy 
you a dinner.'* " Ah why, Margaret," 
faid Clara, " thus attempt to conceal thy 
poverty from me ? thy looks, and thefe 
poor children, bcfpeak the fatai truth. 
Let US then, by mutuai confidence, try to 
mend our wretched fituation." Clara then 
ìnfoimed ber of the pennylefsftatein whlch 
ihe had left the cafile, and ber motive for 

quittìng 
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quittìngit. Margaret, whofehoneft heart 
neither poverty nor a narro w education 
had been able to corrupt, àpplauded ber 
for it; and tberi, with aloquàcity the mòre 
violent for having been fuppreffed, fpoke 
of the difraal chànges of f hfe vlUage, and of 
thediffrefefhe had fufFered from the baron's 
having ceafed to pajr her thè little weekly 
fum allotted her by St. Aùbigny. Sleep, 
the fweet foother of thofe who are too 
young for lafting forrow, foon lulled the 
children into a forge tfulnefs of their hun- 
ger; and Clara, attended by Margaret, 
went to her favourite paddock, behind 
which was lately the houfeof St. Aubigny. 
The moon-beams fell on the grafs, which, 
grown long and rank, waved in the 
breeze. She tried in vain to reach the 
ruftic feat, now overgrown with nettles. 

' B 2 « Alas !" 
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" Alas r* faid C^i;a, " how often at fuch 
an bour bave I fat here, with my dear fa- 

* • ■ 

ther Su Aubigny, my ppor Henry, my 
Eleanor, and my beloved Albert ! — they 
are ^1 at refi, ^nd I alone remain a foli« 
tary outcaft!", Margaret few ber forrow^. 
and endeavoyr^d to lead ber awayé 
" Alasi" fai4 ftie, " my dìftrefsis for the^ 
dead 5 and the voice of ray grief arifes for. 
thofe that are paffed away, and can re? 
turn no more." Her tears relieved ber 
acbing beart, and (be r^eturned to the cot- 
tage witb a determination to aft wifh 
more fortltude for tbe future. 

The firft thing to be confidered was, 
how to procure prefent food. Clara had 
a few trinkets that had been given ber by 
tbe baron, wbich were now fortunately 

in 



in ber poflèfEon. She fent therti to the 
nejct town to be fold ;, and the comfort- 
àWe meal to which they fat down thè 
next day> cheéred and revived them alL 
Ahd it wa&agrfeed, thàt as foòrt ias Mar- 
gàlrfet had rèfcove^lsd a little ftrength, ùit 
ihoùld lèàVé the cài-é of the childfèrt to 
GiarBi and go to the monaftery of Sh 
&ihedi&i atìd imploYe the ftiàvfeè òf Ftf- 
ther Jerome ;, and in a feW days (he fclt 
fe cheered by the prefeneé oF Clara, and 
the hope of affiftarice, that ihe was im- 
patient to be goné; 

Clara was at length prevaiied on to Icfc 
ber fet out in the evening to go to Diego's 
fifter, who lived at the diftance of half à 
league, and requeft ber to go on with her 
the next day to the monaftery. Margaret 

B 3 . fet 
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fet out with alacrity : it was a fine even- 
ing, ^nd had already ali the beat of fum- 
mer j but the Iky foon became overcaft, 
and the thunder was heard at a diftance. 
She withdrew from the cafement, and 
tried to amufe herfelf with the children ; 
but as the night grew worfe, they fcream- 
ed with terror; cryiìig their jfoor mother 
would be kilJed ; and entreating they 
ihight fetch hèr back. Clara, hardly 
knowìng what (he did, tòok the children, 
and purfued the path which Margaret 
had taken, vaìnly hoping fhe would turn 
back, and that they Ihould meet her : 
but the fky became fo drcadfully dark, 
that when they entered the foreft, it 
feemed already midnight. Clara remem* 
bered this was the lafl fatai walk (he had 
laken with Elcanor : fhe had no w nearly 

reachcd 
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reached the bridge, and her heart almoft 
dicd wìthin her. She was unable to.àn-^ 
fwcr the quellions of Fanchan, or footh 
the other children. She was juft emerg* 
log from thc.foreft, when fomethmg lay 

V 

acipfs the patb, and fhe fell over it ; thè 
ihrìeks of the children, the roaring of the 
thuoder^ ye-echoed by the rocksi onl/ 
juft left her fenfe enqugh to percéive bjr 
the f]a{he$ of lightening, that it was poor 
Margaret, ftruck down by the ftorms» 
** My dear Eanchon," faid Clara, ^^ it is 
your mother; and could you run pn to the 
hunter*s hut, we might gain affiftance.'^ 
Poor Fanchon, whofe little heart forgot 
its fears when ferving thofe fhe loved, 
went, and foon returned with two nien^ 
who carried the poor woman back to her 
cottage, placed her on the bed, and re^ 

2 4 tired 
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tired witfaout offerìng farther affiftance. 
Clara» affrighted at their favage looks> 
was tiot fony to fee them depart ; and 
leaving Fanchon to take care of her brò- 
thers, tried to recover their iDother :— • 
but the band of death was upon her, {he 
juft opened ber eyes> looked wildly <9l 
Clara aad the clìildren^ and wi|h a ùktkk 
expired« 
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CHAPTER Vin. 



Vi LARA, transfixed wìth horror at thit 
dreadful erent, was ùnable to move front 
her place ; arnd the childr.en, not knowing 
the fate of theìr mother, and wearied by ' 
thftÌT exertions, fell afleep. The thundèr 
ftill awfuUy roared at a diftance, and the 
lightning continued to dart through the 
broken cafement, and play round the 
ghaftly countenance of the corpfe. 

Ciaf a almoft wiflied that fome fuper- 
natnral powet wouid interfere, and de- 
prive herfelf and the miferable children 

E 5 of 
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of exìfteilce. She fancied her wifli was 
granted, and that the ghofts of her de* 
parted frlends furrounded her to carry 
her to the fhades of death :— a nolfe of a 
different kind now met her ear, and fhe 
heard herfelf called by her name.^ A 
heavy ftep afcended the ftairs, the door 
burft open, and a man ent^red in a 
foldier's drefs ; he darted forwards to pre- 
vent.her from finking, and (he perceived it 
to he the faithful Baptift. She informed 
him of the dreadful accident that had 
happened, and they quitted the chamber 
of death, and defcended to the room be* 
low. He gave her an account of ali that 
had happened at the caftle fince her de- 
parture, and of the furprife occafioned by 
her fudden difappearance» in the foUow- 
ing words : 

The 



8S 

The barón at firft orderecf his peopfó 
to purfue ber, tben again recalled tbem^ 
and commanded that no reftraJnt ihould! 
be laid on ber ìnclinations. He became 
thougbtful and gloomy ; and one evenìng 
riding out alone, and taking the road to- 
wardsSt.Mauj-ice, Baptift attending bim, 
bis horfei ftarted and threw bim ; he' 
fell with bis head againft a rock, and 
was taken home apparenti/' dead. But 
thougb he had now regained the ufe of 
bis fpeech and fenfes, he was not ex 
pefted to live a week. As foon as bis ap-^ 
proaching end was announced, Bertram 
atìd Terefa had fled : '^ and fuch has -been 
his behavrour, figriorà, that there is hardly 
a fervant that wiU go near bim, exeept ray- 
felf. It truly is mournful to bear bow he 
bewdils bis paft life^ wbìch i jfear ha» 

]l6 been* 
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beexi bad enough : but moft of ali» be 
wUhes to fee you; and thenhe thinks he 
mi^t die in peace." 

Clara's tender heart could not bear 
tbe idea of refufing to adminifter to the 
comfort of a dying penìtent, yet fhud- 
dered at the thoughts of again entering 
the calile : but ber own humanity, and 
the entreaties of Baptift, prevailed. But 
as (he was then unequal to the walk^ and 
as the baron was likely to live fome days, 
(he would endeavour to compofe ber fpi- 
rits, and vìfit bim in the evening. Bap* 
tift promifed to fee the children taken 
care of; and fivpreyby the faìthof a foldier 
aad a inan^ to guard Clara with bfis life. 

Tbe day made its appearance befor^; 

' bis 
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lils departure« Clarav fómmonriig àB her 

fortitude> defivered the children to the 

care of a neìghbour, and g^ve dire£tions^ 

about the funeral of thexr poor motbei> 

and fet out orice moFe for the caftle^which 

(he reacbed as the evening clofed* Em 

tering at a back gate,, (he paSed by the 

common breakfaft-room, in which fhe? 

perceìved a light, and was confounded at 

the indecent tumult fhe heard ; but ifae 

no fooner diftinguiflied the voice of Count 

Roderigo apd bis companions, than the 

dreadful truth tbat (he had been betrayed 

by Baptìft ftruck ber forcibly ; and fh© 

was turning round to make ber efcape; 

when (he met brm. " Deceitful wretcb!" 

exclaimed Clara. ^^ Not io loud, fig^ 

nora, or Count Roderigo will bear you. *' 

** Holy Virgin ! they are coming tbf^ 

way !" 
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iy ayf' She fuffered hetfelf to be dragged 
by him> rather than led, ìnto a diftant 
room, when he convìnced ber bis bo- 
nefty was unfhaken. He informed ber tbat 
Roderigo, baving beard of bis fatber's 
fiate, bad that day come to tbe caftlc 
with bis affociates, determining to remain 
tbere till tbat hour (bóuld arrive wbea ^ 
be wduld be proclaimed its mafter. Clara, 
at tbis Information, wouid have-iled, bufe 
was prevqnted by the arguments of Bap- 
tifi : be affirmed (be would be fafe from 
Count Roderigo, as be never went near 
tbat part wbere his father lies, and tbat 
tbe few fervants wbo atteiided tbe baron 
dreaded and avoided tbe fon ; and tbat b^ 
bad tbe means of conveying ber front 
tbence tbe moment bis mafter breathed 
bis laft.. 

Clara 
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Clara fufFered herfelf to be conduQed 
to the apartment of the baròn, who re- 
ceflved her with ali the gratitude and hu- 
mility of a fincere pei^jtent. She rernem- 
bered only his kindnefs to her, and wept 
to fce hìm infulted and deferted in his laft 
momcnts. She fpent fome hours with 
him, and then retired to ifeft her ex- 
haufted fpirils : (he felt herfelf Hill more 
relieyed from her fear of Roderigo, as he 
had been told by Baptift that (he had died 
at Margaret's cottage. She pafled feyeral 
days in the moft unremitting care and 
attenti on to the baron; and in this office 
of humanity fhe was affifted by a pious 
father of a neighbouring conventi who 
(aw the baron muft be foothed, rather 
than frightened, into his duty. In confe- 
quence of this mild treatment^ the fever 

on 
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èli his fpìriw fubfidèdy and Ke ereii ex*^ 
hibifed foffié lìgm of r^CòVéf 7. diàrt 
rèjoièed at the profpeft, for Qié fàw thè 
goo(l effèft this illnefe Kàd had on bis 
témper: lie cvetì wept at tbe fate of MàN 
garet, and ordered a liberal provifion fof 
het poor of pbans. Notbitìg now feemed 
to irritate him, except the conduci of hi^ 
Utiftàtural fon, who wa» àt this time ab- 
f§nt with bis companions : and Glara^s 
kfìowing tbcy would ìiot return till night, 
had ventufed out to btèalhc a little air ; 
btft as fbe feturned through the hall (he- 
h6«fd the found of their Vokes. The dai'fc-i- 
ifefs conceaied ber, and (he paufed, afraid. 
to gò on. ^'Comrade/'^faidoneofthémento^ 
Coutit Rodefigo, m a faitìilat toné, **tìntes 
are alteféd at thlis calile, finche: the òM 
ptiefi: and bis youùg' ctcw, and ftirfy Ri- 
cardo, 
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cardo, governcd/* " Let the dead reft iti 
peace," faid one, who by the deepnefe 

of his voice fhe knew to be Rodolpho. 
" And Signora Clara," faid another, ^ i& 
lìow gone tó the fhades to bear them 
compaiiy/' ^ Is fhe dead ?" laid Rodòt- 
pbo; ** and is (he in our catalogne?'* 
^' No,^ faid Rodetìgò. ^* I am glad to heat 
It/* rejoined he 5 *' fòt 1 liked her pfoud 
fpirit, though it plagued me ; atid I ani 
glad (he is not in our catak)gue ; ìt is full 
enough/' •* It wants ene more/' feid 
Òount Roderigó/' ♦'And—" whifpered 
Rodolpho. The other mah, who feemed 
ìntoxicated, ftarted up, and fwore " ther6 
fhould be no fecrets in the fociety.'* In 
his halle he threw down the light, and 
enabled Clara to fteal unfeen to ^e ba« 
ron's room. A compofing draught had 
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been given him, which was expefted to 
have great eiFe.6ì ; and Clara was deter- 
inined to fit up with him. Alone, and in 
the ftillnefs of the night, (he ruminated 
on the converfation (he had heard, till (he 
feared the murderers might enter the 
charaber. To divert her ipind from thefe 
ideas, ihe put afide the curtiain, and look- 
ed from the window on,tlie moonlight 
fcene below : ali was fUll> except the 
wind that gently murmured among the 

j . I , ' . . . . 

trees* The clock ftruck onej it feemcd 
like the knell of death : fhe heard a light 
ftep in the room ;. 0ie gently put afide the 
curtain that €9nc9aled her^ and beheld 
Roderigo. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



JLx e feemed juft rifen from hìs bed : his 

gown hung loofe about him'; a white 

handkerchief bound bis forehead; bis 

ftaring eyes feemed fixed ; and bis coun- 

hance, always fallow, affiimed a livid 

' /■ 

bue. In one band be carried a lamp; 

witb the otber he tremblingly dtew a 

dagger from bis bofom. Clara faw bis 

murderous defign ; and recollefting be 

tbought ber dead, (he ftole from ber 

« • ■ " • 

place, ànd fòUowed bim unfeen. Na- 

ture at tbat moment feemed to pre- 
vail, and render ufelefs the daggèr tbat 
trembled in the band of the fèeble af- 

faflìn. 
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fe.flin. The baron moved in his flèep j 
again the hand was raifed. Clara fnatch-^ 
ed it back with ali her ftrength : he 
turned round;, the lamp threw a faint 
gleam on her pale face; the dagger 
dropped from bis hand ; he groaned, ànd. 
fell to the ground. Clara had defired 
Baptift to throw bimfelf on a bed in the 

m 

adjoining room : flie haftened to him^. 
he returned with her to the place wh^re' 
tìie wretch ftill lay fenfeiefs; he took up 
the d^gger, and looked wiftfuUy at Giara, 
but (he fnatched it from him* Baptift,, 
who waa veiy ftrong, threw him acrofs- 
h|s fhoulders, and conveyed him from th^ 
room. ^Claraj taking the light, led the 

» • * 

way, and as they werc defcending the 

«.> ■ ' . „ 

ftairs, fhe faw a man ftanding at the hot- 
tom, who- fhe knew to be^ Rodolpho. 

•* Lfear. 



$9 

'* I fe»r not a phantom !" fai4 he, b^t 
^^Yteà^ sX the fight oi h^u " Nor I w ^fr^ 
faffin," ii?ii4 Clara; " therefore dp thy. 
wprft'*— ^prefenting herfelf for tjiè WìqWì 
" Reve^gCj^'V fei4 he, " has of^eii.nerY€;4 
i^y armj but malice never. Thou h^ft. 
not wroi^ged n^e: my dagger is pot ftaw^, 
e4 wìth thè blQod of the hmpc^ni;;^ ^ 
ìypman's would difgr^^c^ it. Retire ii^^ 
peace." *^ lTefpc>6t thy va^oui;/' rjepli^4, 

_ • * 

Cl^ra: " though I deteft thy pj;ìnciples^^ 
I hp»Qur thy fidelity. Though thy maftei:, 
ì^b^(<^y no band has been raifed agaìnil 
hiai::— -take him hence. The baron'svaf-» 
fajs feel theìr returning duty ; they crowd 
' his chamber: juftice purfues thee ; fly, 
and may Heaven forgi ve thee, haughty 
and brave Rodolpho." Clara again 
afcendéd the ftairs, foUowed by Baptift : 

he 
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he wa* aftonifhed at that fpìrit which, 
though often funk by forrow, could in 
real danger rife fuperior to every fear/ 
Some of th*efervants,whohad arifen at the 
noife, reinained faithfùl to the baron ; thè 
reft were fummoned : fhe told thém that 
Count Roderìgo and his people had fléd,' 
and commanding them toTetum to their 
duty, promìfed a total oblivion of the 
paft. Confounded at the fudden tumult, r 
they follo wed to the apartment of the ba- 
ron, whoM (he had juft time to prepare ; 
and pardon being granted, théy ali retired. 
Roderigó ànd his people, really believing 
themfelves purfued, had left the caftle 
early in the morning. Cllara, by the affift- 
ance of the holy father, regulated the 
houfehold, and again ellabliftied domeffic 
order and regularity. The barOn, apprifeà 

of 
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of ali that had pafled, thanked her with 
tears of gratitude, as the preferver of his 
lìfe ; and wondered at the aftoniihing 
prefence of mind which fhe had di& 
played. Peace, or at leaft tranquilJity, 
reigned in the bofom of Clara : (he look- 
ed Jiot for happinefs : ali hope was buried 
with the compànioiis of her childhood. 
The guilty paffion of the baron had fied 
from his bofom^ and gratitude and pà« 
rental regard reigned in its ftead. She 
tried cvery art to amufe him ; and in com- 
pliance with his wiflies, laid afide ber 
fable drefs. But the fear of death naw 
paft, the violence of his temper would 
(hew itfelf in fitsof anger to his fervants; 
but to Clara he was always tender and 
affe£tionate. One evening flie had re- 
turned from a vifit to the children of 

Margaret» 
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Margaret, when, op cntering thè rc3iOiii 
where the baron fat, fhe perceived a man^ 
wkh him ; the dufkinefs prevented ^her 
frpm f<^òìng who it was ; but her heairt 
thrìlkd with borror» when the baron> 
riflng, took her^and^ and faid^ ^^ Fathet- 
Qertram is returned^ I bave long beett 
ajCcuftoihéd tp hh fociety; and neied in 
my prefent weak (late the affiftànce of à» 
old friend ; and I know the genei<òm 
h^art of tny Glabra wiil extend its forgive- 
nefs to ali, who once, through ignoranee 
of ber virtùes, gave ber ofFence." She 
Ibrunk from the oflTered band of Bertram, 
and quitting the. room, burft into tears* 
She knew this condu6t woufd inflame 
the irritable temper of the baron, and flie 
bad not now cven the coAage of Mar- 
garet to flielter ber ; but her bealtb was 

faft 
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fall declìnìng, and flie looked forward to 
the hour, which flie felt was not far dif- 
tant, when her worldly troubles fliould 
end, and (he fliould again join herbeloved 
friends. In the mean time, flie faw the 
neceflity of concealing her diflike to Ber- 
tram : he read her real fentimfents, hated 
her for them, and determined again to 
ruin her with his lord ; who, refentìng her 
difobedìencetohis wiflies,treated her with 
fome degree of harflinéfs, which Bertram 
took every opportuni tyto aggravate. Clara 
was now'almoft always in her own room, 

where her Iute and her books- in fome 
fmall degree eafed herniind; and when 
the moon arofe, flie would walk on the 
l ramparts, and, liftening to the murmurs of 
the wind, would often fancy flie heard the 
voice of St. Aubigny, bidding her be 
voL. II. F . firm 
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firm in virtue. It was in one of thefe 
ràmbles that the foft tones of the harp 
raet her ear; it was (truck by no com- 
mon hand: approaching the place from, 
whence the found proceeded, (he looked 
down, and faw a group of peafants and 
fome fervaqts, furrounding the harper.\ 
He was a wanderer from a diftant coun- 
try^ he faid ; he was too weak to la- 
bour, and had no other means to procure 
his bread. He again began to play, and 
accompanied it with his voice in fuch a 
tone of mingled fweetnefs and melan- 
choly, that it reached in a moment 
the tender heart of Clara. He fung of 
the fimple joys of childhood, of the fo- 
ciety of thofe we love, and concluded 
with a folemn ftraln to the memory of 
thofe that are no more. It was too much 

for 
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for Clara ; (he retired in agony, and fleep 
fled her pillow. A ftrangé idea obtruded 
into her mind, that her fate was by fome 
means connefted with this harper. In the 
morning, flie found that Baptift had pre- 
vailed on the other fervants tò let him re- 
main concealed in the caftle. Clara was 
refolved to fee him agaìn j it was too 
dark for her the night before to obferve 
him. Her youthful fancy Had already 
dreffed him in the charms of beauty, and 
of winning manners ; flie faw him, and 
the vifion fled, His face was pale and 
thin, and fhaded by a quantity of lank 
hair, which hung in rude diforder ; one eye 
was covered with a large patch 3 he faid; 
he had loft it in his infancy : his manners 
were coarfe; and his laconic anfwers tef- 
tified his impatiencp at the queftions 

F 2' aflced 
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aflced him. Clara faw with difappoìnt* 
ment and vexation that there was nothing 
in the ftranger that anfwered the favour- 
^ble pìfture (he had drawn ; but hls 
mufic was powerful, and the paffions 
feemed at his command. She was afto- 
nifhed to fee with what refpeft, nay, 
almoft adoration, he was regarded by 
Baptift, who certainly had no tafte for 
hàrmony ; but whofe nature, lìnee the 
arrivai of the ftranger, feemed totally 
changed. He was ali wildnefs and agi- 
.tation, and entreated Clara that the 
harper might play before the baron. — 
^' Alasi*' faid flie, " on a mind like his, 
mufic can bave no power : let the young 
man return in fafety : for if known to be 
bere, he oiight incur the anger of the ba- 
ron." '^ Lady/' faid the ftranger, " my 

foul 
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foul fiirinks not in the prefence of the 
great ; and of ali men I leaft fear, is the 
Baron de Clifford." As he fpoke, his 
limbs (hook wìth paffion, and a glow of 
ìndignation ruflied to his face. Clara left 
them, promifing to fpeak to the baron. 
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CHAPTER X. 



V>*LARA met the baron atdinner; his 
air was referved^nd ^^ou^nful : fhe fpoke 
of the wonderful harper. The baronet's 
curiofity was raifed, and he ordered him 
into his prefence ; and, ftarting at his un- 
couth appearancé, bade him begin. He 
complied, and feemed as if h^ had the 
power of operating on the paffions of ali 
prefent : a mix ture of terror, doubt, and 
furprife, marked the face of the baron, 
which was partly fliaded by his band. 
Bertram fixed his eyes on the ftranger 

: with 
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with a ghaftly kind of ftare : Baptift, 
who, with a few more of the attendants, 
remained in the room, regarded with 
equal earneftnefs the baron, whofe erery 
feature exprefled a terrifìc kind of emo- 
tion. The mournful ftrain had ceafed : — a 
figh efcaped the baron, Clara waved her 
hand to the harper to proceed : he touch- 
ed the ftrings with a trembling hand, and 
fung as follows : 

V 

Hark| from yon woodbine-fcented giade, 
What thrilling founds thè ear invade ! 
*Twas Pity gave thofe foften'd tones; 
An orphan fcarce dlftinguifii'd moans : 
They vainly reach the tyrant foul, 
Where ali the darker paffions roll; 
With hèauty's woes he feafls his cruci eycs. 
And drioks with eager joy her mournful fighs» 

But faw'fl thou not that hoary head, 
Where Age his wintry fnows had fprcad? 
Did'ft thou not mark his x:lofing eye— 
Did*ft thou not hear his parting figh, 

F 4 . When 
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When he to thce, to thee rcCgn'd 

Thft beft and faireft of her kind ? 

See her with quiv'ring lips complaìn: 

Infatiate wretch ! to thee fhé pleads in vatnw 

But when the day her journey clofes> 

And virtù e on her couch repofes, 

Memory then, with lightfome wing> 

The pleafures of the paft fhall bring; 

Paint in rapttìre's glowing lays 

The piélu'r'd fcencs of cbildhood*s days :— 

Her forrows huih'd, her fenfes fleep'd in reft^ 

While Love ideal clafps her to bis breaft* 

The infanta waking from its fleep^ 

Starts at the whirlwind's buriling (Weep $ 

Then fmiles to find bis fears are vain> 

Down lays bis little head again* 

Short as bis ihall be tby forrow ; 

The fean of wbat may come to-nni(MTowy 

No more with care tby bleedlng beart (hall irend^ 

For Heaven itfelf (hall be tbe orphan's friend* 

Hear^ O tyrant ! bear, and tremble : 
None for thee (hall joys diflemble.-— 
Ah, fear'fl thou not the curtain'd night ? 
Wbat grifsly phantoms blaft tby fight ! 
The crouding fpeftres ftop thy breath : 
Thou feerft the marble band of Deatb* 

Thus 
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Thus guìlt a hell perpetuai fprms around $-* 
A falling beetle» feems a cannon found« 

Oh» bear thee to the roarìng flood ! 
Ah, view again the dream of blood ! 
And mark, when high the billows rìfe, 
That pallid form— heard'ft thou his crics ? 
They reach thy heart ; for he is one 
Whom Nature gave thee for a fon. 
Loud the ftorm ' - ■ 

" Stop/* faid the baron, rifing from 
his feat, and his eyes dartìng fire-r-*' ftop, 
and teli me who thou art ?" " Thy fon/* 
faid the youth, ftepping fory^ard ; and 
throwing off his difguife, difcovered the 
longloft Albert. " It is, it is our young 
mafter ! Welcome— Welcome!" vociferated 
the attendants, " Seize the impoftor!'* 
faid the baron. Clara ruftiedforwards to 
the arms of her beloved Albert ; but her 
ftrength was infufficient, and overpower- 

F 5 ed 
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ed hy furprife and terror, (he funk on the 
floor. The fervants, intimidated by the 
threats of the baron, feized the defence- 
lefs Albert, and carried him to a dun- 
geon, Baptìft had the prudence not to 
attempt a refcue, which he knew would 
be ufelefs ; and by feeming to bave no 
concern in it, he mìght be able to affift 
bis young mafter^ who had from the firft 
difcovered himfelf to him. Clara, when 
flie awoke from ber temporary death, 
found ihe had been conveyed to her old 
prifon. In a few minutes the tapeftry 
was lifted up, and the private door. 
opened. ** Be not alarmed," faid a voice 
in a Ipw tone ; " but when ali are at refi, 
pafs through this door, and find your way 
to the nortb rampart, where — " At this 

inftant. 



. 107 

inftant,a noife was heard at the otherdoor, 
and the tapelky dropped, Bertramentered, 
and after pouring his denunciations on 
her, he told her the ftranger had been 
examined, and had confeffed himfclf an im- 
poftor ; but that jflie muft remain a pri» 
foner till ihe could clear herfelf from the 
fufpicion of having forwarded the cheat 5 
and even then, to return to the baron's 
favour, fhe muft fubmit unconditionally 
to ali his terms. 

Clara defired him to withdraw, and re- 
move from her fight one whofe prin- 
ciples fhe detefted, and whofe menaces 
(he defpifed ; ^* and teli yoqr noble em- 
ployer/' faid fhe, "ladmirethatprefence 
of mind which could again fend me back 
to my prifon, from which I efcaped to 

F 6 fave 
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fave his life : teli him he may bave ter- 
rors for the guilty, but not for- tbes inno- 
cent." " And to the proteftion of thy in- 
nocence, I leave thee/' faid Bertram ; 
♦* but will take care how thou efcapcft 
me now." 



He locked the door, and left ber to 
the darknefs of the night. The bours 
rolled away, and no light was brought 
ber : the family (he knew were at réft : 
file couid look only for affiftance from 
' her unknown friend, who, (he hoped, 
would again appear with a light ; an 
expeftation which was nót without itsf 
terrors, as (he remembered the horrors of 
the place, aftd trembied to encountér 
them. But were they not ali to be 
braved ? when flie was agàin to meet 

her 
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her Albert, whom^fhe had long mourned 
as dead. 



Again the clock ft^uck, and determin- 
ing, though without a light, to explore 
her way, and truft Ker fate to Heaven, 
whofe proteSion fhe moft earneftly im- 
plored, fhe arofe with renewed courage. 
She lifted up the tapeftry, opened the 
door, and paffed through a fuit of rooms 
lighted only by the faint gleams of 
the moon* She reached one of larger 
extent, with the fhutters clofed : (he re- 
joiced to fee a lamp, which fhe doubted 
not had been left there to forward her 
cfcape, It was placed over the chimney 
fo high, that fhe was oWiged to get up 
in one of the chairs to reach it. As 
(he juraped down, the echos of her feet 

ran 
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ran round the room. A laugh, which 
feemed like that of an infernal being, 
and the horrid rattling of chains, lìruck 
onherear. — 
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CHAPTER Xr. 



W HEN (he turned round, and once 
more beheld the ghaftly fpe6lre clothed 
in black ; it tofled its arms, partly con- 
fined by fetters, round its head, and 
danced with the wildeft ecftacy. Every 
faculty was loft in horror : (he dropped 
the lamp ; and, unable to fupport herfelf, 
funk on the ground, and the horrid phan* 
tom circled its arms around her : fhe 
exerted ali her ftrength, and at length 
refcued herfelf from the dreadful em- 
brace. She ran acrofs the room, and 

feeling 
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feeling another door, exerted herfelf to 
draw the boits ; and haflened througli 
feveral rooms^ where nothing impeded 
her flight^ 

The mopn now fhone bright through 
the cafements s flie defcended to a paf- 
fage, and feeling her way through a dark 
celi, a low door flood open, and in a few 
moments ihe found herfelf on the ram- 
parts. Her reafori ftìll obfcured by ter- 
ror, and hardly knowing what fhe did, 
(he ran on. *^ Who pafles ?'' faid the cen- 
tineh She fpoke not : he faw the white 
figure glide fwiftly by him, and, uttering 
a fhriek, ran as faft the contrary way. 
Somebody rufhed forward, and caught 
her in bis arms: it was Albert; and while 
he fuftained her there, bis voice feemed tcy 

recai 
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recai a foul almoft burfting from its man- 
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*^ Oh, my Clara, much as I bave ta 
fay to thee, this is not a time for delay : 
the centinel will roufe his comrade ; and 
if we do not efcape, more dangers awaìt 
US, and thou againwilt be torn fromjhy 
Albert." '' Oh fly,'' faid Clara ^ " I can 
-brave ali dangers but that of again lofing 
thee/' A gate was opened for them by 
Baptìft:— •" Take the path over the moun- 
tain/' faid he, '^ and refi not till you reach 
St. Ben^dia." 

Encouraged by the prefence of ber Al- 
bert, and knowing that ber happinefs, nay 
cven ber life, depended on the prefent 
moment, Clara forgot the weaknefs of 

ber 
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her health, and hurried on with impetu-* 
ous ardour. Albert often looked back> 
and as the wind murmured among the 
pines, he fancied that he heard the 
voices of their purfuers, and caft a frantic 
look on Clara. Left the found of theh* 
voices (hould bétray them, they preferved 
an unbroken filence, though each had 
many fond things to fay> and many in- 
terefting enquiries to make. They de» 
fcended the other fide of the mountain ; 
and Clara fliuddered as they entered on 
the gloom of the foreft* " It is our only 
refuge," faid Albert ; " I .will conduQ: 
thee to happinefs/* 

They now heard the found of voices: 
" I will lay down my life to defend 
thee," whifpered Albert, *' Our only 

chance 
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chance is in flight/' faid Clara: " let us 
conceal ourfelves in the thicker parts of 
the forefl." " But the hidden paths are 
Hot known to me,'* faid Albert : " and 
canft thou bear the horrors of night till 
the dawri Ihall direft our way ?" " With 
thee," faid Clara, " I can encounter any 
thing.*' The voices now feemed nearer, 
and Albert haftened on with his trembling 
companion ; but their way was impeded 
by brambles, and by ftumps of treep 
that had been felled. Exhaufted by long 
fufFering, Clara's tottering limbs would 
no longer fupport her, and (he funk al- 
nioft lifelefs into the arms of Albert. 

é 

Deftitute of every means of reftoring her^ 
he laid her on the ground, and thr^w 
himfelf by her in defpair : — but the rain^ 
which now pattered among the trees, fell 

on 
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on her face, and foraewhat revived her j 
and fhe thus addrefFed him : ** The band 
of death, my dear Albert, is upon me ;: 
my formws are drawing to theit clofe. I 
die content>.for thou art convìnced of 
my love, and I breatbe my laft in thy 
arms/* " Oh Clara, Clara T' exclaimed'^ 
Albert, ftarting up andclafping his hands^ 
" have I fo long fuffered a life of mifery 
to lofe theenow? Oh Heaven ! reduce 
ine agaìn to chains and flavery,;but fpàre 
my Clara!'* " Love for tHee, my Albert^ 
awakens again the defire fbr life \ could 
fome little cordial, fome little help be: 
given me, I yet might live." " I can 
cònvey thee to a fliepherd's hut,'/ faid 
Albert, " which I know is neàr the path 
we left." He lifted her in his arms, but 
ficknefs and forrow had made him weak, 

and 
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and he fixnk again with her to the 
ground. 

Clara, more anxious for his fafety than 
her own, urged him to leave her, and 
haften by himfelf for fuccour. Eager at 
any rate to fave her, he went towards the 
hut by himfelf, for afliftance. Clara had 
life enousrh left to feel the horrors of her 
iituation, beìng deféncelefs and alone, in 
the depths of that foreft, of which fhe 
had heard fuch dreadful tales. But AI- 
bert returned no more. At length fhe 
heard fómebody cali, and was juft going 
to hall her deliverer, when (he heard the 
voice of the baron fpeaking to fome of 
his attendants. *' In this foreft,*' faid he, 
" I know they muft be; and, though death 
meet me, I will find their retreat." Clara 

re- 
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retreated ftill farther into the thicket, and 
they paffed ber. Without waiting fot 
Albert, who fhe doubte,d not would be 
feized by them bèfore he could return to 
ber; and dreading more than death to be 
again in the power of the baron j (he ex- 
erted ali her ftrength, and moved on : but 
Ihe could go but flowly, and her clothes, 
drenched in rain, hung heavilyabout her. 
She Row fupported herfelf againft a tree, 
and at a little diftance faw a light glim- 
mer through the wood, Suppofing this 
to be the fliepherd's hut, or fome hun- 
ter's cabin, fhe went towards it ; but 
ftarted, on finding it the entrance to a 
large cavern : but in her fituation the 
fight of any human being might be a re- 
lief to her. She entered the cavern, and 
there (he paufed. At the farther end 

was 
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was a fire, whofe light had attradled hér : 
before it fat a large figure of a man, in a 
tattered military drefs ; his arms were 
folded, his fwòrd lay acrofs his knees, his 
large eyes were raifed in deep thought, 
a dreadful frown fat on his forehead, and 
a black fur cap gave him a ftill fiercer 
look : his dark hair had efcaped from un- 
der it, and half concealed a face of manly^ 
but of favage beauty. 



Chap-' 
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CHAPTER XII. 



H 



E perceìvéd not the entrance of Cla- 
ra; but his dog, that lay wet and fmoking 
before the fire, half raifed himfelf, and 
growled at her approach : the mafter 
turned his head, and 4)eheld her. She 
leant againfl a proje£lion in the rock ; 
her wet white drefs refemblgd the drapcry 
of a ftatue ; the covering had fallen from. 
her head, her hair flowed in loofe difor- 
der ; and the long grafs and the weeds of 
the rock hung over her face, pale, cma- 
ciated, but ftill lovely. The ftranger faw 
it without emotion. ^^ Go," faid he,with 

a ftern 
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9i ftern voice, " thou art a woman ; I will 
not hurt thee, though I hate thee : — go^ 
mnd leave me to my cavem." ^^ Such a 
voice," faid Clara, " I bave heard in hap* 
pier days ; it comes like the fpirit of 
Henry St. Aubigny to the ears of his 
4ying Clara/' 

The fword fell from the hands òf the 
ftranger 5 he arofe from his feat, and 
caught the finking Clara. A frefh gleanl 
of the fire feil on his face j (he fixed her 
eyes on him s and the arms that fupport- 
ed her were thofe of Henry St. Aujbig^y* 

It appeared fuch a vifionary fcene, that 
Clara ftìll thìnking the figure was the 
fpirit of Henry, (he again (hrunk from 
him, till he convinced her the report of 
his death was falfe as Albertus had been. 
. voL. II. o She 
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She fpoke of bis father and Eleanor : he 
bad long ceafed to weep, but he again 
beard the names of thofe he lored, and 
the tears fiowed down bis cheeks, Clara 
in a few words explained ber prefent 
fituation ; and as ber languor and weak- 
nefs returned, he faw the necefljty of im- 
mediate relief, and advìfed ber remaining 
in the cavern while he went to the mo- 
naftery. But dreading to be again left 
alone, (he determined to go alfo ; and, 
fupported by him, they exploted their 
way througb the dàrfcnefs of the foreft, 
till they reached a large building. 

The moon, emerging from the clouds, 
fliewed its prodigious extent : it was 
nearly covered with ivy, but the glafs re- 
mained in the Windows s a ligbt glim- 

mered 
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xnered through one of them. ** It ìs,'* faid' 
Henry," the convent of St.Benedifl; it can 
be no other." He lifted the rufty knockerj 
ìt ran in loud echoes through the courts ; 
but nobody carne, and the light difap* 
peared. 

Clara recollefted the old calile, of 
which fhe had heard fuch fearful men- 
tion ; the hope that had hitherto fup- 
ported her fled, and die funk ón the 
ground. Henry curfed the inhumanity 
of its timid inhabitants ; and determinine 
at ali events to gain admittance, he ex- 
erted his utmoft ftrength; and the door at 
length gave way to his efForts. At the 
fame inftant a dreadful Ihriek was heard 
from within. He entered a room, in 
which was a large fire, but faw nobody : 

G z he 



he took up a ligiited fiick, and looked 
around ; his eye glanced up a ftaircafe ; 
over the balilfters kaned an old woman, 
Whofe appearance for a moment appalled 
cven the ftout'heartof Henry. Her red 
cyes were partly hid by her high cheek-^ 
bones ; her nofe and chin nearly met ; 
ànd her rpatted ^rey bairs hung from be- 
neath a coarfe dirty cJoth, tied round ber 
head. 

Henry furveyéd ber for a moment In 
filent horror, and fpringing up the ftairs, 
feized her: fhe fixed her long nails in his^ 
face, and the blood flowed. He fliook 
her òfF, and (he fell to the ground. 
'^ Miferable hag !** cried he, ^' I want not 
thy death ; but give me refrefliment for a 
laay-— bouferoom I will bave.'* Terrified 

by 



125 

Vy liis ftcrn ^oice. Are réluflantly com- 
pittai while he fetched in Clara^ and pr©* 
paréd her for the fight of their infertially- 
loakifìg hoffefe. Clara partook of the re** 
freihnìeiit fet befóre herj and Heiiry> 
ag^aitt futveyiiig the rooftì, faw over thd 
chimney ii lafge hangef^ and f^veifal pif^ 
tolti hit took one dowsi^ md tooked 
ftern^ at tke womaniWho thinking h« ^«à 
|;oing to kfU her^ begged him to fpare her 
llfe, and (he tvòtild teli every thing- " Hd 
Will net Imit thte/' faid Ctoa, « if thou 
wilt tìot deny a little houferoom to two 
* poor wanderers, who in this fbreft hàV4 
loft their way*'* 

This reftored the recolle£^ion of thtj 
old woman, who informed thèm fhe lìvtà 
thcre to drefs the vìftuals fof à Cóttìpany 

G 3 of 
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of hunters, and that for that pupofe they 
were now gone on a diftant expedition : 
" but they are horieft fello ws, and hurt no- 
body/' In pity to the finking Clara, 
Henry pretended to believe this account: 
and learning they were ftill at fome dif- 
tance from the monaftery^ and as no mule» 
or any conveyance could be had, he per* 
fuadéd Clara to repofe herfelf on a bed» 
\vhich the old woman (hewed her ; and 
the room Iboked more comfortable than 
could be expefled. Henry promifed to 
he her guard; and Clara, worn out by 
fatigue, fell afleep. 

He then drew the old hag to a dif- 
tance, and by his threats made her con* 
fefs that the caftle> as he fuipe6led, was 
the refidence of banditti. He knew not 

what 
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what to do : to day was death, and to re- 
move Clara without affiftance was im- 
pofllble; and the night was nearly pafled.. 
The old wpman protefted they would.not 
return tiU the next night, being gone to a 
great diftance. He knew there was a 
'hamlet on the confines of the fóreft 3 and 
feizing the old wretch by the arm, and 
taking down a piftol» fwqre ìf Ihe did not 
diredly lead him to it, he would ihoot 
ber : he pulled, or rather dragged her 
after him ; for he was impatient to refcue 
Clara. As they approached the (hep- 
herd's hut, which Albert had been un- 
able to find, the woman, not capable of 
keeping pace with him, begged he would 
take the (hepherd for bis guide, and let 
her return. This he refufed : but thiiik- 
ing he might bere gain the affiftance he 

04 want- 
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wanted, he knocked loudly at the door ;: 
the iheph^rd admìtted hìm, and faid he 
would go wìth him : he laid his piftol on 
the table ; and the old woman wen^ ta 
tlie end of the hut, and fpoke in a low 
tone of voice to two men whp lay on 
a bench. They ftarted up, and béfore 
Henry coutd regain his piftol, théy bouftd 
him, afiìfted by the fhepherd» 

Dirfrkfted at the fate of Clara, he ràved 
and tore his hair> whìle the old woman 
Ihouted for joy. In the mean time the 
fleep of Clara wàs broken, and difturbed 
by frightful dreams: fhe ftarted and look* 
ed around ber ; the lamp was gone out ; 
but a faint ray of light proclaimed the 
apprqachiDg inorn. The gates of the 
couft were now thrown open ; a great 

bttftlci^ 
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fcuftle, àtid à cónfufed lióife* óf VóiCès, 
founded frotn thè roolris belòw. Sómé- 
body afcended the ftairs i tier ddóf wài 
bìirft ojién, àhd Éodòlphó àìid Coùtif Ró- 
derrgo appeared. ^^ Fortune, I fhànfe 
thee," faid the latter 5 ** thfs is a glófióUS 
night." But before he could proceed^ 
the cry from below, of " Give hioiinftant 
death !-^— Throw him into the dungeon l"* 
caufed them again to run down the ftairs. 
The tumult fubfidedy and one man only 
feemed to give direftions* The deep 
groans of their vlftim were diftinftly 
heard ; and Clara, doubting not but it 
was Henry, rufhed down the ftairs. A 
group of men, fome in a military drefs^. 
others in that of hunters, furrounded a 
perfon lying on the ground. Some leaned 
thoughtfulJy on their mufkets, while the 

o. 5 halt- 
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half-ralfed fword glittered in the hands of 
the ruffians. " O fpare him !** faid Clara, 
darting among them. " Take her back 
to her chamber,'* faid Rodolpho, ** and 
gyard her well." Hi,s commands, in fpit? 
of her fcreams, were obeyed. 
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CHAPTER XIII; 



Jl he perfori appointed to guard hcr 
fiood within the room. Clara watched 

« 

bis favage countenanc^, on which the 
beam of the morning fell, till her he^art 
died Within her. Another loud knocking 
was heayd at the gate 5 ftie ftarted up, and 
ran to th^ window. A man was borne 
into the court : bis groans afcended to 
her ear ; blood was on bis clotbes ; the 
bue of death fat on bis face. They raifed 
him up : — it was Henry St. Aubigny», 
Clara uttered a fhriek, and fell to the 
floor. Her fenfes were confufed, and 
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cvening carne on^beforc (he couid recol- 
le£l the events that had pafled, She was 
now in a different apartiaent. In one 

• ■ 

corner fat the old hagi Clara (hrìeked 
at the fight of her ; fhe muttered fome- 
thing, and left her : (he retumed agaia 
with fomc food. Clara tried to conquer 
the horror her looks infpìred^ and alked 
her whether the two prìfònets ftill Hved ; 
but Ihe conftantly prcferred a fullcn 
filence. 



A week paffed away in this manner f 

r 

fhe had little doubt but the other prifoner 
was Albert y and (he (buddered to think 
of their dreadful fate. After her frantic 
fit had fublìded, (he again remembered 
the providential reftoration of her two 
ixUndsy long mouroed as dead ^ and hope 

carne 




carne to her heart. Her confinement^ 
notwithffanding ali this, became more 
and more irkfome. She had nobody to 
converfe wìth, no books to amufe her ; 
and long aceuftomed to take exercife, ìll- 
nefs returned faft upon her. The hope 
of her friends being alive again gave way ; 
and by refufing the food that was brought . 
her, fhe determined to haften the only 
event that couid terminate her fbrrows* 
*' Thou wilt not infult me long wìth thy 
beams/' murmured the poor Clara, asthe 
fun darted its rays through her Windows: 
" the happy rejoice in thy return 5 but a$ 
thou (hineft on the walls of the dungeon, 
the captive thinks of a world that is lofi 
to him, and he curfes thy hated re- 



turn/' 
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evening carne on^before (he couid recol- 
IcEt the events that had paiTed. She was 
now in a difierent apartnvent. In one 
corner fat the old hag* Clara fhrìeked 
at the fight of her : fhe muttered fome- 
thing, and left her : fhe retumed agaia 
with fomc food. Clara trred to conquer 
the horror her looks infpired^ and alked! 
her whether the two prifòners ftill Hved ; 
but Ihe conftantly prcferred a fuHca 
filence. 



A week paffed away in this manner f. 
fhe had little doubt but the other prifoner 
was Albert ; and (he (buddered to think 
of their dreadful fate. After her frantic 
fit had fublided^ fhe again remembered 
the providential refloration of her two 
iriends^ long mouroed as dead ^ and hope 

carne 
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carne to her heart. Her confinement,. 
notwithffanding ali this, became more 
and more irkfome. She had nobody to 
converfe wìth, no books to amufe her ; 
and long aceuftomed to take exercife, ill- 
nefs returned faft mpon her. The hope 
of her friends being alive agaìn gave way ; 

«Ite 

and by refufing the food that was brought . 
her, file determined to haften the only 
event that couid terminate her fbrrows* 
*' Thou wilt not infult me long wìth thy 
beams/' murmured the poor Clara, as the 
fun darted its rays through her Windows: 
" the happy rejoice in thy return j bui as 
thou fhineft on the walls of the dungeon, 
the captive thinks of a world that is lofi 
to him, and he curfes thy hated re- 
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A gloomy difguft of life infeQed her 
xnind : the mìld confolations of religion 
were gone : her rofary lay negle£led by 
her fide 5 and (he waited her fate with the 
fullennefs of the fuicide. The night carne 
on in ftorms; fhe heeded it not: her door 
was opened, and (he faw without emo- 
tion Rodolpho bending over her. The 
beauties of her you^h were fled. He 
marked the refigned ferenity of her look. 
" I am come/' faid he, " fignora — '^ **To 
end my mifery," faid Clara: " Rodolpho, I 
thank thee." " No, lady,'' replied he ; 
*^ at the baron's caftle you wi(hcd to fave 

r 

my life : — a favour was never forgotten 
by Rodolpho : — take refrefhment, re- 
cover thy ftrcngth of mind 3 fome of thj 
friends are yet alive." 

Clara 
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Clara ate fome of the food, and drank 
a little of the wine he had brought hen 
** Tbou faidft fome of my friends lived ; ' 
and wilt thou deliver them and me from 
thy guilty mafter ?" " Lady,** faid he - 
fternly, " make me not change my opi- 
nion : I thought thy fpirit bold and ho- 
nourable; let that teli thee, I will never 
defert him I have fworn to ferve." *' And 

yet," faid Clara, " thou art tender-heart- 
ed^ or why this vifit ? Nay, at this mo- 
ment the tear of pity trembles in thine 

* 
eye." " It is falfe !" exclaimed he; "a 

woman's weaknefs never unmanned the 
fpul of Rodolpho. I purfue my foes with 
ioiplacable revenge. I have exulted over 
the qiiivering limbs of my dying ene- 
mies. The mifery of thy friends has ' 
been planned by me. I bave marked the 

blafted 
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blafted profpe£is of thy yoUth : fcut the 
cowardly tear of compaflion ftains not my 
check. Signora/' continued he, after a 
paufe, " I am not a man of words. A few 
more days, and thy fate is determined : 
till then I fwear to proteft thee : bnt if 
thou trieft to efcape, vengcance purfue» 
thee/' 

When he left hér, ffie thóught much 
of what this fate muft be; andd^'elt with 
delight on bis affurance that fonie of ber 
friends flill lived. She hàd now fonie- 
thing to employ ber mind ^ and thè 
gloomy hatred of life was fled. She 
tbanked Heaven for baving prèferved ber 
from the crime of hàftening her own 
deatb. 

The 
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The next day Ihe wandered about the 
calile, and looked from the Windows on 
the vaft traOs of wood that lay beyond. 
She again preferred her prayers to Hea* 
ven, and flept in peace. The next day 
pafled in the fame manner: but the Iky 
was ftormy, and the (liades of night feti 
carly on her gloo'my apar tment. The 
old woman brought her lamp. She aiked 
for a hook : fhe bad none } but believed 
the library was in the caftern wing of the 
caftle. Clara- took her lamp, and went 
to look for it ; but fhe couid not find it ; 
and amufed herfelf by looking at the 
paintings. She went from one room to 
another, till ftopped by a flight of fteps. 
She looked down, and faw trees, and an- 
other building rifing beyònd it. To ef* 
cape from Rodolpho Ihe knew was im^* 

poffible. 
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poffible. But wifhing to breathe a little 
air, fhe defcended the fteps, and found 
what ihe took for a gf ove of trees was a 
large room. ' The cieling had fallen in, 
and many trees had grown up among the 
ruins. 

The night was now cairn; but the 
moon and every ftar vrtre hid in dark 
clouds. She carefully raifed her lamp to 
look round. A beam or two remained ; 
but bumed to a cinder. She now recol- 
le£ted part of thè caftle had been de- 
ftroyed by fire ; that it had been the re* 
fidence of one of her parents* " Here, toò, 
he met bis mournful fate ! To fìnd fome 
little memorial of him would be a confo- . 
lation to one who nò longer felt the en- 
dearing kindnefs of a friend/^ A defire 

that 
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that was not to be refifted led her to ex« 
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plore thefe ruins. She went forward a 
few fteps, and then concealed her lamp, 
lefl the birds which the light attrafted 
fhould extinguifli it# She now faw a 
flight o( ftone fteps, and fbund when fhe 
afcended them that the ravage of the fire 
had gone no farther. 

The fuperb rooms through which die 
pafled appeared not to have been vifited 
for many years by a human being except 
hcrfclf. The Windows wcre broken^ but 
the cielings werc entire, and much of the 
furniture reraained perfefl. An awful 
ilillnefs, like that of death, prevailed. 
Clara ftarted at the found of her own 
footfteps, and threw a fearful glance on 

the 



the pìfltutes as fhe paffcd theftl, Moft 
of the doors were apen. She now 
carne to one that was flmt ; fhe placerf 
her haiid on the lock> and again drèW 
it back. 

•* It was here perhaps my fatherdicd? 
fight^ may oct^nt to whkh I fttn fiot tquàl/^ 
She theh reeolk£t@d ili (ha had he ard of 
hh fat6 : (hat h!i boftei hdd been feundr 
and intwred» She agam went ta fhé 
dòof i but it was locked, and the key 
gone, She fat down in an oppofite chah^ 
with her mind wound up to fuch a pitch 
of tcrror, that fhe almoft expefted to fee 
it open. She faw fomething lying on the 
floor : it was a rufty key : fhe fnatched it 
up, and applied it to the lock. It turned 

with 




with dìfficulty; and the door flowly grated 
on ite hinge^. She took her llght» and 
with a (hudderitìg horror entered. the 
gpartment. 



CHAP« 



US 



CHAPTER XIV. 



X H E room was hung with purple vel- 
vet ; the bed was of the fame; the cur» 
tains were drawn clofely round : near ìt, 
on a table, lay a Iettar half written.— 
Clara read> ' It is the hour of midnighr. 
I have left my bed ; for in the ftillnefs of 
the night, a voice haswarned me tofleep 
no more,for the murderer's dagger is lifted 
to my breaft. O, my Adelaide ! a terror 
fuch as thy Montalt never felt tìU now, 
unnervcs the arm that was ftrong in bat- 
tle, and appals the heart that never 
fhrunk from danger : but who can this 
affaiSn be ? But it is the lano:uor of fick- 

nefs — 
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néfs— I will go to my reft, and I will 
think of thee. To de ClifFord I bave re- 

vealed the fecrets of our .'* No 

more was written, and Clara looked fear- 
fully to the bed. She grafped the cur* 
tains : a fudden wind arofe, and roared in 
the chimney ; and one rufhing through 
the next roorft, fliut the door of her en- 
trance with great violence, She thought 
it was clofed by an invifible band, that the 
place of her father's deàth might alfo be 
hers. 

In this agony of feàr fhe had puUed 
afide the curtain. Drops of blood were 
on the covering, and the eyelefs Ikeleton 
of a human figure lie on the pillow. 
She uttered a faint fliriek, threw down 
her lamp, and funk lifelefs on the bed. 

The 
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The moment that recalled her fenfés was 
one of unutterable horror; for her cheek 
refted on that of the flceleton^ and fhe 
had grafped'one of the arms that werc 
extendcd on the bed. She threw herfelf 
on the floor, unable to retreat from this 
terrible apartmentU,i!3D}9 lightning that 
flaflied through the ftiutters, and the 
thunder that roared at a diftance, revived 
her a little; ^* for thefe founds," faid 
Ihe, " are heard by òther beings like 
me, who are not very remote; and I 
could foon reach that part of the caftle.** 
Before (he arofe from her knees, (he pre- 
ferred her prayers for the foulsof her de- 
part ed parents. '" An awful fenfation 
tells me, that this night will deterroine 
my fate, I bave done no injury ; I bave 
còmmitted no crimes. O let me then 

with 



with fortitude furmount the horrors XhH 
furround me !*' S^he arofe, and found the 
dooF which (he opened» and with falteriq^; 
llep^s again traverfed the fuite of roooif* 
The lightning that darted through the 
cafements enabled her to find her way^s 
and her heait waé much lighter when (he 
reached the top of the ftairs that would 
cotiduÉl her to her own room ; but in her 
hafte die had taken a wrong turn, and 
found herfelf in a long paffage, at the 
farther end of which hung a large lamp. 
She was now in that part of the caftle 
where its prefent pofleffors flept ; and 
(he could now have welcomed even one 
t)f thofe ruffians as a friend. Oppofite 
the lamp was a rfoor; it was not quite 
clofed: {he faw a fire in the apartment, 
and lights on a table, afwhich a man in 
VOL. Ji« H a band- 
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ia 'handfome undriéfs was fitting* His 

liandsVcre placed before bis ejrès, and 

^he was fo loft in thoùght, that he did 

-not bear ber enter tbe room. He per- 

'-ceived ber not iììì fhe bad appròacbed 

ithe tablej at fbe found of ber voice he 

^arted, and difcoveried to tbe aftonifbed 

Clara tbe Baron de Clifford. Sbe tumed 

away witb difguft, and would bave left 

him, but the impetuous baron rufbed 

forward and prevented her. From ber 

terror and broken fentences, he found Ihe 

bad wandered about the caftle till chance 

bad condufled ber to him. " Where,'' 

faid fhe — '* wbere is my bcloved Albert P 

Where is thy fon ?" " Thy beloved At 

bert is in the deepefl. dungeon of bis 

father*s caflle. Thy Henry too is a pri- 

' fcner in this place : and I am told they 

wear 
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Wear thciy chains likc heroes. I àlfo arti 
«a captiye ; for in purfuin^ thee thròugh 
-the foreft, I was feized and btought to 
this place. O Clara ! my blood curdles 
fwhen I teli thee, that the leader of thJs 
^«gang h my fon." " A fon," rèplied 
"ChrsL, " that ìs wofthy fuch a father." 
" Foolifli girl, thy refentment hur'ts thy- 
€elf alone* This man, fori willnot-call 
him -fon, promifes to give'me irberty, 
and refign -thee -to me, on condition that 
I givè -him haM* my fortmie, with which 
he ìs to ^etire to another kingdom.— 
Already is the contraft made, and to- 
morrow night thou wouldft bave been 
delivered to me ;— before now, indeed, I 
might bave called thee mme, but for that 
•curfed Rodolpho, at whom even thefe 
tttffians tr^mble. The private ways of 

H ^ this 
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this place are known to tnti ìet us theii 
fly from this horrid banditti." ** I will 
brave ali their malicey and cali their 
eruelty mercy," fàid the enraged Qìssa, 
^ compared wìth hicn who Vrould wade 
through the blood of his child.*' " Proud 
girl," replied the baron, " i laugh at thy 
reproachesj but remember, on thy com- 
pliance depends the fate of thy capti ve 
friends." ** I thank thee for the In- 
formation," faid Clara, haughtily i " the 
jioble youths will lay down their lives 
with exultation, rather than purchafe 
them at fuch a price : tyrant, I defy thy 
malice P* "Clara," faid the baron calmly, 
" this is not an hour to be thrown away; 
this once rely on my honour, and fly 
from a place where our lives are npt fafe. 
1 need not teli thee the charm that keeps 

mt 
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me within thefe hated walls, but now fct 
US fly. — I repeat, the fecret ways are ali 
known to me." *' l doubt it not, my 
lord; you know alfo the «aftem tawer» 
Tremble^^ de Clifford ! the orphap of the 
Baron Montali has beheld the blood of t^r 
fetfaer,and the vengeance of Heaveahaags 

pvei: the mùrderer^s head.'* 

The limbs of the baron trembled ; ^, 
ghaftly palenefs overf^read bis face : t% 
was but a momentary fearj for the winc 
he had been drtnking had added to the 
brutal courage of bis nature. " The 
fòul of de Clifford," faid he, " fhrinks 
not at a woman's threats : ali who oppofc 
my fortune and my happinefs fall by my 
arm. Montali did both, and the dagger 
did its duty. Look at the mighty warrior/* 

H 3 pointing 
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poìnting to a portrait over an Qppofitc 
dóor: 'M contemplate k, and t laugh to . 
think how the gtery of the proud i$ 
fàllen. He robbed me of Adelaide :.but 
a fecond Adelaide isnowin roy power j 
and though hell (hall let loofe ìts horrors> 
It will not be driven from my purpofe.** 
Clara fhrunk in vain from the brutal ba^. 
ron ; but the thunder now burft like &: 
ttióufiand^cannon. The lightnifrg, ift vivìd 
flafhes, darted through the Windows: noìr 
thing but thè ftorm was heard. The 
old battlements rocked in the blaft; the 
trees of the fòreft fèll befóre it ; and if a 
momentary panfé enfaed, it feemed like 
the awful clofe of nature. No fhade of 
fear paffed over the face of the baron. 
**^ At fuch an hour of fupernatural horror,** 
faid Clara, " doli thou not flìrink from thy 

hated 
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hated*pi)rpofe? At fuch art hour thegraw> 
gives up her dead ; béings of anqther 
world ride op the blaft. Hark ! m the 
paufes c^ the ftorm, he^rdft thoa not the 
groans of thofe thou ha(b murdered,?" 
«'Awayp faid de Cliflfofd,. !' wp wijjr 

have no more of thefe €hitdi£|pi ^^ :: th^t 
l]bake only the fèehk in ioul/' :QLàfr% 
9gain ftajfted fróm hHn,,iand mf\ngiiigSì 
dafped hmds>c éxclaiitì^, /*:0s jii^jr^f^d^ 
8èfef t Qot the orpfaai^s caufbi Ql ^ìé^ 
hst freni tl»i$ ruffian ;-rfave her frotn th|^: 
murderér of her father !. Shadés of my 
parents^ will yé Bot rife tò fuccouf yoiir 
iltfetcd èhildi'Vi*^'They wHl^ fàidU: 
hoUow voice : the door flew open, and^ 
the pale fpefitre-of a wom^n appeàred at^ 
it. '' It is— it is— Adelaide !*' faid the ba- 
ron, who ftaggered a few fteps, and felU 
-IO H 4 Clara 
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Clara ftòod fixed with terror at thifi fupèr^ 
naturai interpofitian. " Follow/* fai4 
the phantom. Clara obeyéfd tfee awfuf 
fummons with tf embling ftep^ : the 
figure 'walked flowly beforé' h^r, and 
bore a taperin its band. ' At the end cf 
t^' gàffei^'^ Éoed'^ a ^sompkt^ fuit óf àr- 
itìdiir': tlì^' phantom ftòpf^isd before it, 
flit^ìi 4tti' headj dnd théii want^* o|^«^ 

ism ^ìàuIisv '-Cl^yni ^rocetsdedoiiQt f if 
l^dkéd ba^k, «itid beckonedsl^ biitifi»i 
òbeyèd it urd :^ it^ l*etuyned ; a look of 
^Xh%tx was a^ ùt& facir$t k^ grafped Jtfae 
band of Oava. She'* fhVùbk (rom &ìa 
tbuchp~^^; I ^'wiB foUow thee/'^ feid thij 
tèrrifìed Clara^ . ^^« lead wfaeMyer tjbait 
wilt/* 






//.:.-, ; : ; CHAr- 






153 



■ i ■ ■ • < . . I i ■ < 



CHAFXeE XY. 



UnaBLE to r^fift her awful €onw 
cluftor, ftie foUawed thrcHigh the loii|j 
arched vaults ; a door opened into a fmàll 
ione ; it clofed after them : a great béU 
TDlled: the fpe£tre vaniflied, and Clark 
y^as h£t alone and in darknefsl Sfaè 
àwaited, m breathlefs horror, the còn- 
clufiòn of this (foeadfu}: fcene : the iìorm 
vas^ énded, ^nd ali was (liH: die heafd 
no foàììd but of the beli, whiòh tolled al 
fiated intervais. Ai length ìtceafed, and 
a ftram of cekftial n)ufìc, acconapamed 
hy feraphic voites, was h^fd} aiid dgràn 

H 5 it 
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it dièd away in the ftillnefs of the night*. 
She nowfawa faint ligh t ihine thraugh the- 
crevìces of thedpor; flxe gently apened^ 
it : a taper ftòod at the top of a flight of^ 
iieps ; (he afc<:nded ; and as fh^ walkedi 
through the vajilted paflage> the ftrains; 
4>f mu(ic, at intervalSi^^were beard ;:ih0 en- 
tertd-a fmàU room, or rcell ^ it was dimly 
Jjghted : by a lamp:; a human ikùU ;and 
;fome bones were £:attered al3Dut.i ' Clara : 
jfunk down on a feat^ and patting her 
jiands befori^ hìer eyes, refted ber arms.on : 
a table*} The Jaft ihfain .o£ the ipufic had ; 
idieclrawayi th^ beli toUed no mòre ^'fomer 
Ihing, . as if qounting ita ft^ps, ., flówly 
pafled alpng the paffage : it entered' tlae 
celi j ; its icy- band grafped : hers ; its <:(M ; 
.check prefled againft her face :. (he raafed 
fcjer^yef i it w^s the ghoft of St^Aubigi . 

: . ny: 
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ny : ihe [funrcyeci it for a momentj ani 
faak to the ground. , . ^ 

Si. Aubigny, as before.related^ had re* 
ceived the infant Clara from Adelaidej. 
who had privatefy become the wife of the 
Baron Montalt. He had returned to clofe' 
the eyes of hìs mother^ and he fortore to 
embittcr her laft nioments by the dìf- 
clofure of his marriage. The baronei^ 
% the mean time, deriyed fome confolar 
tion from the fociety of^ a faithful at- 

tendant,. who had been the confidant of 

" . * i. 

their marriage; and fhe looked foi;ward 
tothe time when> ip.the charafter of the 
Baronefs Montalt,^ (he ihould claim ber 
child from St. Aubigny : but^ alarmed by 
the long filence and abfence of her lord, 
ih^ was no longer tO: be fopthed by the 

H 6 confolations^ 



confoJattons of Cotiftance. A thou(an<f^ 
fears^ known only to the bòfofti^of * l0ve> 
alfailed her; at laft, difguifed as a pil* 
grim, and accompahièd by her attendàtìt, 
Ibe fet out for the abodé of St. Aubigny, ' 
lioping thcrè to gain inforroation of her 
lord, and cmbrace her infant daughter. 

Uut though fortitude was a ftrong feature 
ih her charadter, it woujd net enable her 
to bear up againft fatigue of body, and 
anxiety of mind ; and an illnefs feized 
her when within a few miJes of what 
had been the refidence of St. Aubigny. 
But it was fo no lònger; for Conftance 
Tèached it fome little time after the dread- 
fui cataftrophe which had befallen a part 
of hìs family. 

She retumed to the unhappy hàj with 

tho 



the moùrnful new^, that iltó had; i» 
longer a faulband or^a child s f<«* thfew 
affò (he leamt the fetat end or the Baroi» 
Mohtaft» She mourned as a wife ànd a 



mother> wha finds the felry dream of 
bliis vanift in a moment, ami fortk>des a 
life of hopdefs mìferyé The proofs of 
theìr marrìage had been left in the pof- 
feffion of her lord, and hìs papers had 
now fallen into the hands of his brother- 
m-law the Baron de Clifford^ who had. 
once perfecuted her wkh his guilty love; — 
à love which had been long tarned into 
hatred ;^ — and Ihe (brunk at the. idea of 
making applicatìons to him. 

Confcìous alfo how much her charaéter 
had fuffered from her elopement with 
Lord Montalt> flie refolved to retire to 

Sicil/, 



Sìtìly, of wfaich country (Ijie was a natl^^ 
and bury ip itS'fblkude ber paid forrow*.* 
She poiTefied botb momy , m^à jewels^ 
fufficient tofuppon faerfelf,andherfaithfulr 
Conilance ; but while in /this, place fhe re«r 
mained a few weeks te regajn ber healthi 
Ibe, leamt fròtn a/ triaveller that Lady de 
ClifTord had a daugjiter, wbich had been 
named Adelaide^ and the age correfpond^ 
ing with.that of the cbild fhe had loft, 
tha warm feelings of a parent were again 
afloat,. and (he could not banUh the idea 
but that.it. was ber own child; It.was a 
viiionary thought^ but it was encouraged 
by Conftance> who, eager to ferve ber 
beteved lady, fet out for the baron*& 
cafile*. 



She 
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r ,Sheteafnfdnothingtheretoc6tt&-ih,Bcìr 
£[ifpicÌQns9 yet» ìf ihe could perfo^de» thd 

baronefs that it^waaher childyJt might 
heal her broken. béart. She- cfafìly^ gdt 
acquaìnted with .the fervant whjo had the 
care: ofi the child. Manon was a livelj 
Erench girl, and while the ftern manners 
of the baron frightened her, the tnoumful . 
temper crf". ber lady made ber life uncom- 
fortable, She rejnembered and loved the 
Baronef3 Montalt; .and a little perfuaiìon 
ìnducedber to fly to/ber proteftion with 
the infant tbat waSiintrufted tò b^r. The 
ibftfonefs yvepX over it with tears of Joy ; 
bu-t obferving its weak bealtb, (he took a 
cottage iu a little valley tìU its ftrength 
ìyasequaj to the voyage. But the rer 
fle£^ion3 of the Lady de ClifTord's fufFerr 
4Pgs.ijf€r,)tb.e Jofs of her chil^, .fiJled hfix 
^ -^ jHind^ 
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ftÌ9 qiiitttd $avoy for eve«>(hé detarniindt 
tofee hefv ixui coi^idfs : Vkàt (he faad 
&ùne^ She tédflumed lieii piigtuni'^& habit^ 
Jand leavteg the ektè of thè ehild t(^ 
Mauon, ffie went>: accoinpatikd by Con- 
ftance. 

* ft - 

The Bafon de Clifford was àbfent 
from his caftle^ and hi« lady was inco»- 
folàble. The pilgrJm was admitted^ arid 
difeòvered herfelf to the fedy, who wae 
ènee hcr friend, and now ber fifter. ' But 
blafted were ber bepes,, when ihe leentit 
fbat the infant Adelaide was really the 
thild of Lady de Clifford-, who^ coìk 
fcious of her declining hcalth,^ and drèad- 
i!)g to léave her daugbtèr to be bronght 
up^ by the furlous baroni or hb déi^caUe 

filler. 
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fifter, eonfente4 to ber ftill reftiaining with 
^he Baronefs Mantalt» on condition that 
at the age of twenty fhe ihould he re- 
fiQred to herfather; as Kcr mind would 
then be formed, and her principles fixed. 
The &Uhful Conftance fell ili; an^d Wad 
unable» to be removed fròm thè càftlei 
cveiy hcmr broUght inci»eàfirig dariger> 
tàdy de Clìflwd, ànxious for herxhiidì 
Jeft tó. thè care- òf a iervant, aird' iiourly 
éit^eftmg thè rehito of hér lord, vi^asim- 

> • • • 

pàtrient iFor her frrerià éié'pà.ftj'vfiìkÙ 
flxe at lehgth did, ìeàving Conftance bè^ 
hìnd her ; who, ìf fhe técovèréda, of wìjich 
thére was not much hope, was'tó fòlio W 
her. Thè Haronefs waited at hèr fòlitaiy 

r • t f - 

dofttàge niàny tedious weeks in vain, for 
Conftance, carne no more. She then de- 
parted for SicUy with her little charge» 

There,. 
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There, in a romantic valley ì>y the fca* 
fide, amid fbme fcattered huts, Ihe raiféd 
her neat cottage, and foftened her for» 
lows in forming the iliind. of^ the young 
Adelaide. She refle£led how fmall was. 
the pòrtion òC happinefe^ that gilded th« 
gloom oi human Jife^ and that fortitude 
was the virtue that rendered us moft irjde-. 
pendent of our fellpw-creatures. Few thei} 
werev tbe.tendexr tales that were pouicd 
into.the ear ofthe Lady Adelaide, but the 
flaiQCofb umani ty glowedftrongly jn hen 
bjeaft». J^xercif^: .giive ftrength. to. her 
]>pdy,,whilft health, rather than beauty/ 
bloomed.oa her cheek ;. and her prote£^:^ 
reft taught her,, that wealth was only va-?/ 
luable a$ itgave us the power . of aififlii^ 
Qur fellow.-creatures* ; 
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X HUS paffed the* firft: twenty years ofi 
her life in folitude^ at which (he repincd 
nùty Ibt Hie knew noi wJiat fociety was. 
•J!hei bar^L)nefs wept ta thmk the tìme was 
arrived when (he ought to. perftmni .h» 
promife» wd return the Lady Adelaide 
back tq Savoy, But qf this defign flie; 
had npt yet: informed beiv The baronef»^ 
and Adelaide Iqfred tp wander in the; 
gloom of eveniBg, tp furvey the -djftapt 
^tna throwing its fiery columns in tU^ 
^ir 5. or cqntempl^tè the fea ip.?ilLits .m^z 

jefty 
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jefty of ftorms, It was in one of thefe 
rambles^ that from a rocky eminence> oct 
which they ftood> they beheld a (hip beat 
about in the waves. It Iboa approached 
near enough for them ta difcaver the 
ftandard of Mahomet. Tbough the cor* 
fairs had always infefted thefe feas, yet at 
this pat\t ^dtie'of ihem'ka<i *p|)eàred fiit 
many:yfcàMl ■ - ^ ^ ' 
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:A boat -^is^'ii lèngth pat óut (kùn the 
fètfef, 6n4 H itìàrv tferòWn oli the be*fc&. 
The (hip wBsfooa ftt fue^ à dìftaRee,"^ that 
ìt appearéd M3tvly as. a ^péck in tbc hom 
j:on. They ihen »ppf6?8iéhed- the body t 
k was fliU warra, thottglf tnii^h wounded^ 
The drefs was that òf Siivòy:^ and of na 
. irulgàf rank. The baronefs watehed over 
it» while the Lady Adelaiée haftened for 

f afliftance. 
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affiftance. The ftitanger was conveyed té 
their cottage. Hìs life tvàs reftored, aiid 
bis wounds at kngth healed^ The ba- 
toaefs was delighted to fiiid that he whofc 
life they had faved was the fon of St. 
Aubigny. He told them of bis departure 
from Savoy with his beioved Albert» 
But, in the pride of hfs heart» he named 
not the difgrace in which he left his 
country. 

They had been bound to a diftant port 
in Sicìly i a corfair appeared in fight, fo 
inferior in force, that he was aftoniflied, 
inftead of attacking it, to fee their cap-^ 
tain order his boat» and go on board of 
ìt. The boat was foon after fent back 
for Albert and Henry. They were afto- 
nKhed atthej)ro€eedÌDgvbutwere obliged 

to 
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4o obc)^. The captaìn rclurned to Kis 
bwn (hip, and they faw him no rnòcè. 
The follower of Màhomet then informed 
them they were his Haves ; that they had 
been fold to liinv, as péople whofe cHmes 
demanded this punilhment. Albert worè 
his chains in fullen filence ; but Henry^s 
bòld fefiftanc45 coft bìm mfany à wound» 
To the coftimànd^r tliey àppeared thofe 
of death. They had no furgeon on board) 
and, admirìng even the bravery of a Chrif- 
tian, he ordered him to be put on (horej 
that, as he faw it was inhabited, he mìght 
bave a chance for bis life. Henry, on bis 
partj heard with equal aftonifhment the 
adventures of the baronefs and the Lady 
Adelaide : the former afked a thoufand 
minute queftiotis of bis family : be in«- 
formed ber bow mucb Giara refembled 

ber; 
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ìier ; but àffircned, thàt fhe was the cììild 
of liis tather's bròther; and that one iti*, 
fant had periflied with bis motben But 
the was now determined to fee St. Au- 
Wgny, and learn from bimalone the fate 
òf'her child. Henry- was to be their guide 
when bis 'ftrength wDuld allow it. He 
marked the winning manners of the Lady 
Adelaide ; and be thougbt of the fifter he 
had left : yet flie refembled ber but little. 
Sbe had no feminine fears: ftrength of 
mìnd was ber greateft excellence. Henry 
felt ber power over bis foul : he won^ 
<dered at it ; but hefpugbt not to bidè it. 
He knew bis àbjeft fituation, yet he 
fpoke of bis love to Adelaide, Diffimu* 
lation was not in ber nature. Sbe ac- 
cepted bis vows, and acknowledged ber 
regard fot bim, ' " .... 

Fearful 
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Pearful of hìs reception from hìs fa** 
ther» charmed witfa the fublime fcellety 
that furrounded him, and the comp'anìon 
of his walkS) he ftill delayed the time òf 
theìr departure. But "the (ituation of his 
exiled friend arofe in his mind> and poi- 
foned every joy* Adelaide wept not the 
fate of her brother ; but weighed in her 
own mind how he might be reftored to 
them. They often wandered on the 
beach, and Jooked anxioufly for fome 
diftant fai]. At length one appeared. 
Henry leaped into a boat/ and haftened 
towards it. The veflel was of SiciJy ; 
and ; the captain infbrmed him they had 
taken a.Corfair. He requefted to fee the 
prifoners; and was delìghted to behold 
among them the captain to whom Al- 
bert was a flave» But bis foul funk 

in 
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in défpaìr, when he informed him thàt Ile 
had not been many days at fea before he 
fold him again to the commander of an^ 
otherveflel, bound to Algìers. But ftiH 
hoping to gain more làfdtmatiòn^ he in- 
treated the Captain to tefign his prifoher 
to him, which he readìly did. His con- 
finement having rendcred him ^ireak and 
il], he was borne to the cottage ; and 
with atteirtive care foon was reftored to 
health. 

The heart of MiriìapTia was daft in na** 
ture's beft mould. He informed them 
that the mailer of Albert was his friend § 
and he doubted not but he nright be ran- 
fomedt Henry wtis refolved to go "with 
him, rettore his friend to liberty, or (bare 
his flavery^ With ali the money and 

voh.ii. i jewels 
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^wéls the baronefs pofieffed^ he took tós 

ieave, and departed. Their voyagc was 

nearljr ended, when fuch a ilorm arofe, 

that they we^re abliged to^<}uit the ftip, 

a»d take to their beate. In this fcenc of 

^readful confuiion, ^be box containicg 

the railfom was loft ; and Henry pnce 

more found himfelf on a foreiga ihorft 

^deftitute of money^ ^But Muftapha^oio- 

ibrted him with the affurance, that hi« 

word would he taken for the rai^fom. 

As they were not far diftant from the 

\houfe of bis friend, he condufted him to 

it ; but defired him to fay nothing of 

«their biii}ne& till the next morning. 

Muftapha prefented him to Ofmyn as 
m Chriftian who had faved bis life. He 
«eceived him kindly> and treated him hot 

pitably. 
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^itably. In the morni&g jl^f uft^pha fpok(^ 
df their crrand, and of the loft ranfom^ 
for whjch he wQltìld pledgè his ìsvord? 
and requéfted that the fl^ve Albert might 
be deKvefed to bis friend. JBut Ofnayn 
fnurmuFed at the propoiitioil. JAcjity 
then offered, if Albert was reftóred, tq 
become the flave in hìs ftead. Ofrayn 
furveyed the manly ftrength of bis figure; 
and réjoiced at the propofal. But thè 
Toul of Moftapha fwelled with Indigna* 
tion : " And wilt thou/* faid he, " také 
as a flave him whom thou haft enter- 
^aintd as a friend-? and with whom thoii 
%afl: 'eaten fah? My home h diftant; 
•but canfl: thou doubt the word òf a 
tnuflulman ?'* But he fpoke in vain. 
Henry faw bis friend, and bis heart bled 
at bis dejefted appearance. A véflel wàs 

I ^ ready 
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Teady to fail for Sicìly : he was detcr- 
fxiined to fupply his place, till Muftapha 
ihould return ; and that Albert ftiould itn- 
mediately depart, whofe generous foul 
felt the Idndnefs òf his friend, but fteadily 
refufed to leave him. Henry at length 
fucceeded in getting him on board *by 
ftratagem ; and telling him where to wak 
for him in Sicily^ returned to his mailer^ 
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GHAPTER XVBL 



i. HE honeft Moftapha fooa rettimi 
ed, according to bis Word, and en-^ 
abled Henry to follow his friend. ' The* 
voyage was tedious ; and he landed ■fomé 
few miles from the habitàtioii of the bàt- 

fonefs» còld and himgj% and his dothès"' 

by this tibie in a tattéréd^ftaté.: -«ù# 

much of thè day was before him ; and he 

ànticipàted. thè joy of a fincere welcome^. 

He found thè dbors and Windows cloféd 5: 

andlt feemèd quite deferted. He tumedf 

awày in defpaìr, and threwhimfelf on thri^ 

ground. 

13, Amaiiì 



A man approachcd hitn ; it was. Den-^. 
nis : he faw not the fword of Henry, and. 

his manner. waà. kifelent* '■ Ypur friend. 
Albert," faid he> '' has left me here to. 
teli you, he has ta^en the l^idies,^ an4> 
gone to Savoy.'* " Ah !" faid Henry,^ 
ftarting j. ^* could he not wait a little for 
the friend who. put on ^hains. that h^ 
migkt be fìrce ? But can I beJieve: 
the ìnfamQUS.wretch who cQul4y bafej^. 
betray bis mailer^ and fell. his. caun;*^ 
teyiutìn ?'— vWbo. was thy employer?** 
My em^loyé^i" . replied^ thcs fel^ow,^ 
was Count Roderigo. , Pajrt of the de* 
fign h.^s. failed j. but the, hour is at hand^ 
when I can mdkfi, hiip ,àm?nds. " Apd 
fee aimed a ftUc^tto at the br^aft of Henry. 
It Qnly. grazed the (kin. He drew his, 



€€ 



175 

ftvord,. and plunged it in the villàìnV 
hearh . 

The night wasr now eome on ;, but he 
i^ached the hut of a fiflierman, whom he 
well remémbered. The account of thd 
dèparture of his friends was confirmed toi? 
hfim ; and in his ragè he curfed the pride 
of Albert, who he thought Kad difcovered' 
llis pafiion for Adelaide, and hurried ber 
away. He evcn thoughjt her equalljr 
feulty K and in. a fuUen humour fet out fpp.- 
Savoy. . 

Whe» Ite rcacKed- St; Maurice, he* 
Imgered about it, till the duik of even» 
ing, and then dreaded to entef it. He- 
few a group of children at play, and^ 
Tentui:^ed to afk them fome queftions : 

1^4,' one 
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one of them was Fanchon. She told him» 
of Clara's fliort abode with them, of het 
return to the cafUe, and her death ;. for 
Fanchon was fure flie was dead, or fhe 
would not have ftaìd fo. long from them. 
From the neighbours he leamed the me- 
làncholy fate of his father and fifter > and 
that Diego was at thjs convent of St. 
Benediét.. Thither he was goingi wheiv 
from the ftorms of the night he had taken 
fiieker in the cavern where Clara found 
hioif. 

. Albert, rclì^afèd from captivity bjr hia 
noble-minded friend, had proceeded with 
an aching hcart for Sicily. The baronefs 
and Adelaide reqeived him with rapture*. 
There he found Dennis, who told him», 
th^t having heard. from a Sicilian of a, 

young^ 
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yoìmg Savoyard being pu\ on ftofe by a* 

corfair, they judged.from the defcrìptiQfi 

itmight be Hejury ; and he had been fent 

to prevent bis return by Count Rode^- 

xigo^ whom he acknowledged to ; bava 
Ij^een bis employer in this infamous bufi- 

nefs* With every appearance of con» 
trition he mourned bis paib cximeS) and 
threw bimfelf on thè mercy of the tender- 
bearted Albert ; who, while he pardoned 
bìm, feli bis fóul burn with indignation 
at the condufi of bis^^unnatural hrotben 

The bealtb of the baronefs began faft 
to decline, and fhe was anxious to re- 
ftore Adelaide to, ber country.. Albert 
too was impatient to fee his Glara^ and 
eager to prpcure the ranfom of Henry y 
fbr he.knew not Muftapha^ and relied: 

15 mot 
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^tón his p^omifea Bui htfùtt tee left 
Wte coaft tf ^&ifjny, ìh cafe H?nry Atpuld . 
%è a^e to return to % Uè w^iafte a lòng^ 
'account òf thfe l-eafons of their departure, 
^hìcìt he leiFt to ìhe cai^ <rf what he 
thotìght thè ptttitent Detitiis*. Wfien.. 
tftey reached what had onte been thè 
^èfidence of St. Aubigiiy, the fame mourn- 
f\iì account was given tp thein, that was. 
4a|terWards related to Henry. 

• The TOonaftety of Sì. Benedift was n?3t- 
far from the caftle of the Montaits, and, 
like that, fituated m the depthsofthe 
foreft. Near it« holy walls, in a fè* 
queftered fpot, thè mother of the late 
baron had raifed a few rooms, where fiiè 
loved to retire from the fplendid fcenes 
of the caftle ; and there the prefent ha- . 

rongfss 
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fbneis meant fòr a tìme to conccal Met* 
felf from de ClifFord. H ^iras ih thè 
power of the holy brethixn to grant her 
requeft ; and (he kxiewi when (he ex* 
plainfld hfer (ìtuatbn^ it would not be 
tìenied. She feniembered the tiapie of 
Jéfome,^ whb Xva» beloved hy her lord j 
and Albert went to feekhitn. Fròm him 
he learned with alfenilhinent and Joy 
tfeat Sh' Àubjgny ftill Hred, and had à 
room allbtted him in the tronvent. 

Calmly as thè good"" St. Aùbigny had 
taught himfelf to view thevarious changes 
of life, yet the happinefs of again feèing 
bis beloved pupjV.and the bope òf erri- 
bracing bis fon, ^of wfiofe ìmiocence AI- 
bért aflured him, was almoft too much 
fbr hÌ9 weak frame ; and the eager joy 

1 6* of 
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of Diego would hardly permit the mur 
teltl recjital tp take place. St. Aubignjf 
4>ok^ oCthe forrows that had bowed him 
àown,^pf. the difcovery of Claja's relation? 
Skìp to the B^rpn de CUfford. J^ The 
good barpn," continued St., Aubign)f, 
•* wiflied, tp reftpre to her a part of her 
ffither'^ fortune, and fprm for, ber a 
iìiitable eftabliihnient ; but while I» lin? 
jrered in, mife.ry, fhe ref^ifed to Kften tp 
fchemcs of happinefs.. Tp win her from 
her glopmy refolutions, L confented tp, 
the baron*s proppfal, of the repprt ofjny 
death being fprea^d ; and I confented the 
niore willingly, as riiy poor nelghbouys. 
would be often coming to fee me,. and| it 
W«s more thtan vay broken . rpirits couid . 
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When Albert hinted to hìm the dread* 
fui. fufpicion that the baron had con? 
nived at the dark tranfa£tion$ that had 
made him a flave, he trembied with. a 
tboufand fears for Clara, whom he was 
determined immediately to demand* Bui' 
Albert recommended caution^ and in the 
charafter of a harper got accefs to the 
baron's caftle, by means of the faithful 
Baptift^ who likewife effefted bis and 
Clara's efcape, by bribing Albert 's guard, 
and fpeaking to her at the concealed 
door under the tapeftry. The baronefs 
had been informed her child lived, and 
waited in awful expeftation for the tìme 
that flie fliould prefent to the worid the 
heirefs of Baron Montalt. To ber the 
fécret way was known, that led from the 
mopaftèry to the caftle. St« Aubignjr 

had 
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ì/Bid gained her ddmittance into thè faòlf 
fenéluary ; and after preferriog hcr pray-- 
érs to Heaven, (he proceeded alone to > 
vifit thofe apartments whcre flie had firft . 
h^ard the voice of love, and where was 
buried ali hèr (hort-lived happinefs.' At * 
the door of one of the rooms the voice 

of the baron and of Clara arrefted her 
fleps; (he heard enough to know the 
dangerous fituation of her child. The 
inoment was not to be loft : her appear- 
ance, as fhe expefted, deprived the baron 
óf fcnfe; and the courage of Clara in 
follo wing her, was ev^n beyond her 
Hopes. No time was left for explana*- 
tìon; but in the vault of the monàftery, 
ite knew flie v^ras fafe. Not knòwing 
how to procced, fhe extinguiflied the 
light, and left her to confult St. Au- 

bigny, . 
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Wgny. He was attending the fvmeraliof ^^ 
one of the monks; and the knell of death \ 
atid the voiees of the choir had reached 
the ears of the terrifièd Chra. When 
the fervice was over, St. Aubìgny, inftead 

» 

of going to his own room, where the ha» - 
ronefs a^vaited hitn, went to the celj of , 
Jerome, where he difcoveréd hiiAfèlf to , 
hl^ppor Clara, ^ 
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CHAPTER XVIir. 



OUCH were the adventures that werc 

. . • - . 

related to her when life was reftòrcd, 
which had fled at the fight of St. Au- 
bigny* She heard it as the voice of en» 
chantment, and furveyed her motherwith 
awful regard and veneration. She look- 
cd on the pallid face of St. Aubigny ; 
ihe faw it again vifited by the gleam of 
Joy ; and her heart fwelled with rapture*. 
But fhe remembered the uncertain fate of. 
Albert and Henry ; ànd happinefs again 
vaniftied. The former fhe had heard. 
was at the caftle of bis father^ and thither 

Diego,, 
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Diego, who had forgotten ali bis ìi>- 
firmities and fears, went to make en-* 
quirìes. 

Clara Idoked in vain on Adelaide for 
thofe beauties whìch had won the heart 
o£ Henry. The humanity (he difplayed 
in attending on. her> the calmnefs andt 
fortitude with which fhe looked forward^ 
convinced her it was the nobler qualities 
of. the mind that hadcharmed the. fon. o£ 
St Aubign/w 






In a few hours (he was tranfported bf> 
the fight of Albert. Soon after he had 
left her in the foreft, he had been feized 
by the baron's people> and was no w agjainr 
yeleafed by the means of Baptifl. St. 
Aubigny took him to his own room, and 

ffoket 



^oke of lh€ neceffity of driving from the- 
Gaftle its prefent ìnfamous inhabitants :. 
he feared fome military affiftance muft 
be called in ; but he wiflied Albert to- 
Jhafteh tò (he next town, and cònfiilt the 
ijhief magiftrate, who was well fenown tòv 
St. Aubigny. Albert obeyed> and the 
good father endeavoured to prepare their 
minds for the great events that muft {ooti. 
take place.. He aifofé to give tbem Èiè^ 
parting bleffing for the tiight> wheu. 
©iego^. wiih a.r face pale wìtb ftw» eil«^ 
tcred, and faid the moft horrid locdcing- 
^Srtature he ever faw, entreattd to be ad«>i 
flàitted;.and ìnftaDtly th^. old hag frorn 
the caftJe rulhed in. « - Holy fafcher,'*- 
iiiid (he* throwiftg herfelf at the feet o£ 
St. Aubigny, ** a dying penitent begs to > 
fee you :. he told roe.where'to find yoiu, 

andi 
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and-entreats you tò receivethe laft wordj»;, 
of tlie dying de Clifford."^ ** I will go ta 
hìm^^lead the way." Clara caught his. 
artìi. ** O ga m)t/' Aie crkd> ^* my be- 
lovéd friend ; h is a foane to.Iure th^ t(K 
dt&tu&htì. O go n<xt to the fiatai caflle." 
•* Nobody is thete now/* faid a fervafit,, 
wha bad juft etitered, *^ but my mailer aiid;. 
Saptift-» « My cbild/* faid Sté. Aur 
liìgfty,. " irty^ holy profeffion Y^ill fecur e^ 
me: òti the conféflìon of tbc baroÙLdé* 
peiids thy futùit fefe»!*' 

■• ■ • ' ..*.!... 

4«? hfe i»etìred he fpòlèe a few WsrdiJ «>% 
léfome àtid the ttàroiiefe, v^ho tben took 
the band of ber. daugbt^, àttd feid/* Willi 
fiat my chUd fuppotl a Kttlè lotjgef tbat 
fartlttide wbìtb bàs carT'ied ber tbrough) 
fechtèttibk fcetx^s?*' She tbeji proceededi 

to 



to the caflle by the private paflage, and 
the Lady Adelaide^ Jerome^ and CIara> 
foUowed infilence. They carne at'length. 
to the room adjoining to that in which 
the baron lay. St. Aubigny had arrived 
before them, an4 they heard bis mild 
voice breathing comfort to the wretched 
de Clifford. He tben carne and con?^ 
duSec| them to the fide of bis bed. The 
Baron de Clifford fhrunk from their viewj^ 
and exclaioicd» " Holy father, fpare.me 
farther fhame/* ^ My brd,!' faìd thci 
baronefs, " we come not to infult : we 
come to fpeak comfort* My relig^onr 
tcaches me to forgi ve the ufurper of ojjf 
cbìld'& fortune.*' " And doli thou aUo^* 
jEùd the baron, in.ahollpw tonc— -'Vdpft 
thou forgive the murderer of her /ather?^ 
^ Murderer!" faid the baronefs> ftart>ng^ 

« Yes^ 
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"^ Yes, murdarer," repeated he : ** I hated 
4he virtues and the fame of the Barofi 
•Montali. He confided to me his mar- 
•riage# Jeàloùfy, revenge, and avarice, 
took poflefEon of my foùl* At the hour 
of midnight I ftole to his room, and mur- 
'dered him* An inftant dread of difco- 
very feized me : I fet fire to the caftle ; 
but the flames were got under before 
much was confumed ; but I fuppofed the 
fatai room was buried in the puins. Bert- 
tram fliared my confidencè. He procured 
fome bones ; they were thrown into the 
Tuins. They were afterwards found, 
and buried as thofe of the Baron Mon- 
tali." 

The baronefs turned away much agì- 
tatcd. « I can pardon/' faid fhe, " an . 

ufurper. 
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«tffiirper, 1)ut Dot a murdcreK** " He h," 
faid Adelaide, takirig ber hànd-r-** hels 
my fathér, thefàihcr òf your'<>,WB Ade- 
laide/' '' I^have often," feid St. Ail- 
bigny, " félt the (hafts òf maKce, bui 
Bèver— jBéverdid iny IteSrt tefufe forgivèr 
jiefs." *' I)o with nie as you wil}/^ feid 
the baronefs, as théy led hér baek to thè 
' bed, where flie afli^réd him of ber par- 
don. " Ibad1>een told," faid the baroD> 
" I iriight éxpéO: adaughter j but, alasi 

» 

fuch a parent has no cl^im on the tender- 
nefs óf his children." " My lord," faid *" 
Adelaide, ** the noble-minded friend of 
my mother has taiight me the firft of vir- 
tues is, to forgive. I am thy child, ^x^ 
bave no right to reproach thee. In thè 
depths of folitude let thy remaining days 
be fpent 3 aud thy daugbjter wiU be tbé 

foothe^ 
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*fDóther of thy forrows.** '*' Alas! th* 
"woundeid mind «yf de Clifford," faid he, 

I 

*^ can never feel tby cdnfalg^i<Jtns. Ye 
know not half my^oriines. My poor péf- 
fecuted Albert I hated j /l'or to bina 4l 
found by a formcr will the Lord Mon- 
talt had bequeathed bis fortune: jt would 
•otberwife bave come to bis fiftep, the wife 
whofe day^ I «ipbittered» 

*' To Sì. Auì)igny, Albert was corifid- 
ed. I thought he would be taught to de* 
ipìfe bis fatheK, and J xurfed bis inde- 
^endence. My eldeft fon, heir of my 
fortune, and o£ my vices> I equally dif- 
liked: be fought to gain ipein bis power: 
he faw my guilty paffion for Cl^ra» The 
banditti wbo confìned ber near the con- 
>vcDt of St. Agatha were bis friends : I 

<:on- 



conrilvied at the crime j and I liftened to 
the propofal of keeping Albert from his 
ìiative land. I ^udder to ihint, tha;t 
i even confented to the means by which 
my fon was exiled. 

" In fpite oìF much naturai ferotìty, I 
have been often a prey to remorfe. The 
commiffion of oi\e crime leads to others: 
my mind was fertile to remove every 
chance of difcovery. ì found ìa con- 
fidential fervant of the baronefs; ili health 
was the plea for her remafinìryg. I had 
met ber in my walks, and thought fhe re* 
garded me with an eye of fufpicion. I 
had ber feized, and privately conveyed to 
the horth wing of my caftle : her mMety 
at times deprived her of her fenfes ; bui 
I Ihuddered to (hed more blood. Her 

food 
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food was conveyed ro her by Bertram ; 
or my fervant Antony, who'had the care 
of the calile in my abfence. He is dead ; 
and if Bertram has negleded her, flic 
muli have perifhed for want of food." 

Clara recoHeSled the figure in the black 
veil. *^ Poor Conftance !" faìd the ba- 
ronefs, ** thy fidelity deferved a better 
fate ; but I will haften to fee if thou flill 
Hveft :" but as (he was hurrying to the 
door, Albert entered. 
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CHAPTER XrX. 



JL/ET me/* faìd he, ** conduci you 
from this place :'* a group of people now 
ruflied into the room, and prevented his 
proceeding. Thè light of their torches 
threw a gleam on the dark countenance 
of Rodolpho, who was foUowedby Count 
Roderigo. As he approachcd Clara, his 
eye caugbt Albert, and he ftarted as if 
he had feen a fpe£tre. " Then Dennis," 
he involuntarily èxclaimed, " is a faithlefs 
rafcal !" *' And what," faid Albert, com- 
ing forward, with a firm ftep and ftern 
voice — ** and what is his murderous maf- 
ter ?" " Soldieraare entering the courts !" 

èxclaimed 
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exolaimed a voice from without. ** Let 
them await my commands," replled Al- 
bert. " Then ali is over," faid Roderìgo ; 
who thus addrefled bis fatber: " Look 
around thee, boary traitor ! fee tbe crimes 
tbat bave been committed, and calJ tbem 
ali thy own. The laft office of my tongue 
fhall bc confeffion.'' « Be ìt fo," faid St. 

s 

Aubigny i " and may Heaven and man 
receive thy penitencel'' ''Father, I hate 
ali pious cant s tbr I bave nothing more to 
hope from Heaven, or to fear from man^ 
but I Ipve to triumph in tbe mifery of bim . 
to wbom I owe my being. A love of . 
rìcbes, a love of power, and an undaunt- 
ed courage, are ali I inherit from my fa- 
ther. I never knew a parent's love: the 
ardour of my foul was checkedj revenge 
became my ruUng paffion : a younger bro- 

K z ther 
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ther was independent ; he was càreffed 
by my uncle ; he tafted happinefs in the 
family of St. Aubigny, and I burnt to 
poifon their joy. My firft effay was the 
locket/ which I gained from the foldier's 
wife. Antony hated the father, and re- 
joiced to join me in the fcheme : I fpoke 
the language of reformation j I affumed 
the pious cant of virtue; and I Imighed in 
private at the credulous St. Aubigny, 
His dariing boy too, haikd me nt bis 
friend. 1 confided- to bim my paffion for 
the Lady Julia, and perf^iaded' the fool 
of honour that I m^eant to Biarry ber, 
and that I might then furprife ber by my 
rank. tìe allowed me to affumehìsname 
to win ber; and as it was an affeir of ho* 
nour, he took a folemn oath nevcr to di* 
vulge it, I reapcd the reward, and be 

bore 
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bore the punifliment. Count Rlcardo- 
determined to fearch deep into this affair;: 
his fortune was to be Albertus. Rodolpho 
was the . man who once attempted his 
life: I faved him from execution; and. 
the generous a6l funk f® deep in his mind, 
that he fwore to be faithful to me. I 
at length perfuaded him, that Gount Ri- 
cardo had renewed his intention of mak- 
ing him a public example ; he vowed re- 
vengc : his people feized the old Count, 
and carried him to their abode ; he fell 
fick ; medicines were procured for him. 
One of the gang, who, though a coward, 
had a cunning mind, procured a mixture 
for him, which, though it affe£led not V.is 
life, reduced him to a fiate of tdiocy; 
and long he wandered about the ruins 
knowjì by the name of Father Paulo. I 
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gave the fellow mon€jr,<^uÉtìc9icéaled the 
aflfeir from the revettgefiiì Riocjolpho. Mjr 
good fortune now feemed af aji end^ for 
the romaiìtic lover found the means o£ 
relbuing his Clara. . I * threw niyfelf* 
among them, and. was praifed as her pre^ 
ferver* Dennis, afliamed of the part he 
had a£ied, was won to my purpofe. I 
had gone far, but I did- not ftop j my 
honoured father confented to the difpofal 
of his rivai fon, and promìfed me the for- 
tune. Henry, I rejoice to thìnk, has at 
length fallen in the arms of death. I 
fpoke of the noble paflSon of revenge 
only to Rodolpho, and he affifted me in 
my fchemes.'* " I have been the dupe of 
a mean foul'd villain/' replied Rodolpho; 
« but my fword— '• « Letit reft,*' ìaìd 
Roderigo i ^* i heed thy thrcats no more; 

my 




tfjy own fliall end me ! I hated Henry: l am 
in part re venged 5 and I die contented,fince 
the haughty Henry cannot trìumpH ìa 
my foli.'*' •' He died— he lìves !'' faid 
Henry,, rufhing forwards; " he lives to 
revenge hìmfelf on a villain !** His fword 
was raifcd to the bieaft of Roderigo. 
Rodolpho exclaimed, " I have been be- 
trayed!— to my arm vengeance belongs !*' 
He fnatched the fword frora Henry, and 
plungeditintotheheartofCountRoderigo, 
who fell dead at their feet. " I am fatif- 
fied," faid he 5 " let Juftice now have her 
part. I am content:" and he delivered 
himfelf into the hands of the foldiers 
who had entered the room, and now led 
him àway. Sì. Aubigny, who on every 
occafion addrefled himfelf to Heaven, be- 
held with aftonifliment its prefent aweful 

dif. 
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difpenfations, and eqdeavoured to cairn 
the tumult in vain. Clara funk into the 
arms of Albert, and Henry caft a look, 
of pity on his fallen eneray, as he ruftied 
towards hìs beloved father. The Lady' 
Adelaide alone preferved fome prefence 
of mind ; with her linen (he endeavoured 
to ftaunch the wounds of her bleeding 
brother, but the gullty foul had fled. 
*' See,'^ faid St. Aubigny, " the aweful 
retribution of Heaven, who permits noi 
the murderer of the juft to be unre- 
venged. See the advantage of a pious 
education, and learn the happinefs of re- 
lying on our God in the hour of mif- 
fortune.** He favv the' agitation of the 
baron, and faid no more. They retired 
from this fcene of horror to the mo- 
naftery. St. Aubigny fliut himfelf in his 

own 
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own room, and fpent the remainder of 
the night in prayer : ali except Eleanor 
were reftored to him, and he thanked his 
God for the bleffing granted to his old 
age. The baron recovered, and took 
upon hioi one of the ftrifteft of the re- 
ligious orders : it ili accorded with his 
former way of Kfe, and he died in a few 
weeks. The baronefs wept over her 
faitbfol Confianee, who died before affift^ 
ance could» be fent ta her. Bert?ram liad 
fkd, snd wa8 never heard o^ more. Lady 
Maud clofed' her life in a convent. Poor 
Count Rieardbr had long refted with the^ 
dead. The baronefs felt a mournful at* 
tachment to the caftle in the foreft: it 
was repaired and inhabited by Henr^', 
who received the band of Lady Adelaide 
on the fame day that gave to her de* 

lighted 
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lighted brother bis long-loved Clara. 
Albert, as tbe heir ofhls father, toók 
poffeffion of bis fortune, refigaing Count 
Ricardo's to bis fifter ; and Clara gave ujv 
half of Baron Montalt's to .ber motber, • 
wbo doated on ber cbild, and rejoiced 
flie bad found ber fo defefving: but bav- 

fng been fo long accuftomed to tbe fo^ ' 
ciety of Adelaide, witb ber (he rcfided, 
though flie wfti a fr^quent gueit sit tbe . 
cadle of de Clifford ) where St. Aubigny 
alfo found an afylum in bis old age. Clara . 
dcligbts to repay bim ali tbe kind af- 
fe£lions he bad Hiewn ber j and as ^ear as 
ber motber was to ber, ibe felt that tbe . 
ties of gratitude were even ftronger tban 
ibofe of nature. 

The fervices of tbe boneft-hearted Diego 

were 
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were never forgotteii: every hour was 
now important ; he paffed his tlme be- 
tween the two families, though Clara 
bad the larger fhare ; and many a fnug 
evening did he weàr away at the neat cot* 
tage of old Catharine, who took care of 
^he,chlldren of poor Margaret, except- 
ing little Fanchon, who returned again to 
her dear miftréfs. ^ Induftry and peace 
j^onc more fmiled in the little village 
oi St. Maurice ; and the fiin of bap- 
pinefs gildéd with its rays the latter days 
of Fath:r St. Aubigny, 
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